


Issued Weekiy—By Subscription $2.50 per year. Entered as Second Class Maller at tha New York Post Office, February 4, 1901, by Frank T'ousey 


No. 66. . NEW YORK MARCH 28. 1902. Price 5 Cents. 





R bBo gn bt oe) 


ok, THE IDOL 


tha) Ste a 
. Lae 


ot be 
RISO hen Sak 
Yer aS 


aye erey 


Reet 


SAR 


i) 


o 


wopsbiitdtene: 


Peg ew, f : ve 


Dick Slater led the blushing girl to the edge of the platform, and hat in hand, said: “Three cheers 
for our beautiful mascot, the idol of the company!” The cheers were given with a will. 
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CHAPTER L 


TWO OF THE SAME NAME. 


One hot day in midsummer of the year 1779 a family sat 
at dinner in the roomy dining-room of their house, which 
was located on the main road leading from Savannah, 
There were four 
in the family, viz.: Mr. and Mrs. Samuels, and George and 
Daisy, aged, respectively, twenty and seventeen years, the 
son and daughter. George was a bright, handsome fellow, 
and it would have been hard work to find a more beautiful 
girl than Daisy. She was good to look upon, and that is 
_the truth, her blue eyes, fair face, golden hair and pearly 
| teeth gleaming hehind plump, refi lips, urdking up such a 

pleasing sight that one would turn to look more than once. 
They had just begun eating when they were disturbed by 
a call from outside. 
| “Hello!” called out some one. “Hello, in there!” 
| Mr. Samuels got up from the table and went to the door. 
| He saw a youth of about twenty years, seemingly. The 


youth was a handsome, bronzed-faced fellow, with gray- 


blue eyes and long hair; and there was a firm look about: 


his chin and a frank, honest expression to his face that 
was pleasing, to say the least. He was not well dressed, 
however, his clothes being almost ragged, and he had on 
rough boots and an old, slouch hat with holes in it. 
_ “How are you, sir?” the stranger youth greeted as Mr. 
| Samuels appeared. “I would like to get dinner for my- 
‘self and feed for my horse if agreeable.” 

“What is your name?” asked Mr. Samuels. 

“George Samuels.” 


Mr. Samuels started and looked at the youth in amaze- 


you to say your name is George Samuels?” 
_ “Yes,” was the youth’s reply, though he spoke somewhat 
hesitatingly and looked inquiringly and a bit suspiciously 
at the man. “Why should that surprise you?” 


’ 


NEW YORK,- MARCH 28, 1902. 


———_—— 





“What is that you say?” he asked. “Did I understand 


Ork. 


Price 5 Cents. 


so 








‘Oh, for no reason that I know of. But alight; you shall 
have dinner for yourself and feed for your horse.” 

The youth leaped to the ground and waited for Mr. 
Samuels to tell him where to go with the horse. He only 
had to wait a few moments, as Mr. Samuels merely stuck 
his head back into the house and said: “Martha, lay an- 
other plate, A stranger is going to take dinner with us.” 

Then he said to the youth: “Come with me.” 

He led the way around the house and to a good-sized 
stable, which stood fifty yards back of the house. The 
horse was led into a stall and was given a portion of oats 
and hay, and then the two men went back to the house and 
entered. 

Mrs. Samuels and her son and daughter rose from the 
table.as they entered. 

‘‘Martha,” said the man, addressing his wife, “allow me 
to make you acquainted with Mr. George Samuels; Mr. 
Samuels, my wife, Mrs. Samuels. And this is my son 
George, and this my daughter Daisy.” 

The young stranger laughed merrily as he stepped for- 
ward and shook hands with each of the three in turn. “Now 
I know what astonished Mr. Samuels when I told him my 
name,” he said; ““my name is the same as that of his own 
son.” 

“Isn't it strange!” exclaimed Mrs. Samuels. 

“How jolly!” exclaimed Daisy, smiling upon the young 
stranger in a manner well calculated to turn his head. 

“Why, Daisy!” said her mother, “you should not use 
such—such language.” 

“Don’t scold her, ma’am,” said the youth with a smile; 
“she is—well, just jolly when she talks and smiles like 


that.” 


Daisy burst into a peal of silvery laughter and shook 
her finger at the handsome young stranger, 

“Be careful, sir!” she said; “mother doesn’t allow any 
young man to flatter me. She says it is likely to turn 
my head, and I don’t wish that to happen, for wouldn’t I | 
look dreadful with my head turned ?” and she made a mock 
attempt to twist her head around so she would have her 


face in the other direction. 
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“That would be dreadful, sure enough,” laughed the 
stranger youth; “but I guess there is no danger of that 
happening. It would be impossible to say anything to yey 
that would be flattery.” 


“Oh, my; worse and worse!” laughed the girl. “Stop, 


please, or mother won’t let you eat dinner here, but will 


insist that you mount your horse and ride on to the next 


neighbor.” 


Lhe young man turned and looked Mrs. Samuels in 
the eyes with such a frank, open and respectful look that 
she smiled. She was a woman of discernment, and she read 
in those honest eyes of the young man that he was a true 
man and a gentleman. 


“You look like my mother, Mrs. Samuels,” said the 
youth, a half-sad look appearing in his eyes. 

“Ah, indeed ?” with a softening look in her eyes. “Your 
mother is alive?” | 

“Yes, ma’am.” 

“Where does she live?” | 

“Away up in New York State.” 

“Ah, that is a good ways from here.” 

“Ves.” 

“Have you a sister that looks like me, Mr. Samuels?” 
asked Daisy. 

“J have a sister, miss,” was the reply; “but she doesnt 
look like you.” 

“She is better-looking than I, I will. warrant,” with a 
merry laugh. 

The youth shook his head. 
he replied. 


“That would be impossible,” 


Daisy blushed, though it was plain to be seen that she 
was not displeased. “I really did not mean to fish for a 
compliment, Mr. Samuels,” she said; “I hope you will be- 
lieve me.” 

“T believe you, Miss Daisy,” was the prompt reply; “I 
know you were not, for you will never of necessity have to 
fish for compliments. 


for them.” 


“Oh, goodness! Let’s eat dinner!” Daisy cried, blushing 
and laughing; “the food is getting cold, anyway.” 


They will come without your asking 


“T hardly think there is danger of it getting cold, 
Daisy,” said her brother, with a smile, “with the ther- 


- mometer one hundred in the shade.” 


“That is the’most sensible thing you have said~for the 
past few minutes, Daisy,” said her mother, smiling; “sit 
up to the table, all, and we will have something to eat.” 

They seated themselves, and as they ate they conversed. 


_ It was evident that the members of the family were some- 
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what curious regarding their visitor. He was roughly 
dressed, true, but there was an air about him that bespoke — 
the gentleman, and to the eyes of George, who knew some- | 
thing about such things, the actions and air of the visitor 
were such as bespoke a soldier, and a veteran at that. 


“T believe he is a soldier in disguise,” the young man | 
said to himself. “I should not wonder if he were a spy— | 
and I wonder which side he is on?” | | 

He watched the young stranger closely, and was more | 
“T like his looks, by Jove!” 


“‘{ wish he were a patriot and then 


— 


and more favorably impressed. 
he said to himself. 
I might be able to do him some good, or he might be of 


See 


benefit to General Sumpter.” 





“You say you are from New York 2” remarked Mr. 
Samuels. 


“Yes,” replied the young stranger. 
“How is everything up in that part of the country?” | 
“Rather quiet just now.” 


“Not much doing, eh?” 
“No, sir.” 


“T suppose you came all the sway on horseback ?” 
“Ves, sir.” 
“You must have come past Morristown, then, in cross- | 
ing New Jersey.” 


» “Yes, sir.” 
It was evident that the young stranger was a cautious 

fellow. He was not in for committing himself until he 

should know the side taken by his host in the war. | 
“Have you ever seen General Washington?” asked | 

George Samuels, eyeing the other closely. . 
“Yes, I have seen him,” was. the quiet reply. 

-“Oh, how I should like to see him!” cried Daisy, her 


eyes sparkling. “He must,be a grand man!” 


Daisy had unconsciously let the cat out of the bag. The | 
Samuels were patriots, without doubt; were it otherwise 
the girl would never have spoken in such terms of the ) 
commander-in-chief of the Continental army. ) 

The young stranger gave a quick, searching, though | 
fleeting glance at the other three members of the family, | 
and what he saw was sufficient to tell him that they were | 
patriots. They were looking at the girl, warningly, and | 
she had evidently just realized that she had said something | 
she ought not to have said, for her face flushed and ot 
looked at the young stranger quickly and searchingly, 


though’ with a confused expression on her face. | 
As for the young man he laughed merrily. “Good mn | 

you, Miss Daisy !”’ he said. “I am glad you said what you 

did, for now I know that you are patriots—and the knowl- | 





edge gives me a great deal of pleasure and makes it pos- 
sible for me to be at ease among you, for—I am a patriot, 
too.” : 


“I suspected as much,” said George Samuels; “and you 
are a patriot spy, too, are you not?” 

The stranger laughed. “Well, I havé done some ‘ae 
in that line,” he acknowledged ; “in fact, I have done work 
in almost every department of the army.” 

“I knew it!” cried George; “I knew you were a soldier. 
Your air and actions proclaimed the fact.” 

“You must be 
a soldier yourself, then, or. you would not have been able 


The young stranger eyed George closely. 


to detect the symptoms,” he said, smiling. 

“IT am not a member of the regular army,” was the 
reply, “but I am a little bit of a soldier, nevertheless. I 
am a member of Sumpter’s band.” 

“Ah!” the other exclaimed, “T have heard of Sumpter. 
And you are a member of his band?” 


“ I am.”’ 

“Then he must be in this vicinity?” 
“T don’t know exactly where he is now. I secured a 
week’s lay-off and am home on a visit, My time is up in 
two more days, when I will rejoin him. I know where he 
will be on that day and will be able to find him.” 

“T see.” : 

“Brother has been in five engagements with Tories and 
redcoats!” said Daisy, proudly, her eyes shining. It was 
evident that she was proud of her brother. 

“Oh, come, sis; don’t go to bragging about me before 
the stranger,” protested George; “he is a regular soldier 
and has been in real battles, I have no doubt.” 

“Oh, Mr. Samuels, have you been in any real battles?” 
cried the beautiful girl, looking at the youth eagerly, her 
eyes shining with excitement. 


The young man nodded and smiled. “Yes, I have been 
in some real battles,” he replied, with quite a modest air. 

“Oh, tell us some that you have been in!” the girl ex- 
claimed. “TI do so love to hear about battles, Oh, I wish 
I were a boy so that I could go to war! I would be only 
too willing to give up my life, if need be, to help 'the people 
secure their freedom from the tyrannical King George!” 

Dick gave the girl an admiring glance. “You are indeed 
a patriot, Miss Daisy!” he said. “You are a true-hearted 
girl, and I am proud that I have been able to become ac- 
quainted with you. I consider it a great honor.” 


“Oh, I would 0 with the soldiers if I could, even though 


I am a girl!” Daisy cried. “I wish there was something 
that a girl could do so that she could go into the army 
with propriety. Ah, I would go at once!” 
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“Goodness! what a mascot you would make for a com- 
pany or regiment, Miss Daisy!” exclaimed the young 


stranger. 


“A mascot? That would be fine!” the girl cried. “Well, 
maybe I will have the chance to be a mascot, one of these 
days. I hope so!” ~ 

“And I hope that-if you ever do become the mascot of 
a company or regiment, Miss Daisy, that it will be the com- 
pany or regiment to which I belong,” said the young man 


earnestly. “With you there we could not lose a battle. 


And with such a beautiful and noble-hearted girl for a 


mascot the soldiers would fight to the death.” 

“Oh, dear! there you go again!” blushing rosily, “If 
you don’t stop that mother will be so angry she won’t let 
you eat another bite, but will send you on your way!” 

The young man looked around at Mrs. Samuels with the 
frank, honest light shining in his eyes, and smiled into 
the eyes of the woman, Then he reached out his hand 
and stroked her hair back from her forehead, gently. “No, 
she won’t, Daisy,” he said quietly. 
mother, and she knows that I am the right kind of a ‘boy 
—don’t you, Mrs. Samuels?” 


The woman looked at the youth with a peculiar, tender 
“Yes, I do know it. If it 
were necessary that I should hunt up some outside person 


light in her eyes, and said: 


to take care of you, Daisy, I should go no farther than 


right here !”? and she laid her hand on the young stranger’s 
arm. 


“T don’t think you would nfake any mistake, Mrs Sam- 
uels,” said the youth quietly. 

“I know I would not,” was the quiet, decided reply. 

“Goody! Oh, I’m so glad you like him, mother!” cried 


Daisy, clapping her hands; and then suddenly realizing 


that she was displaying more interest in almost a total 


stranger than she ought, the girl blushed and looked con- 
fused. 


The youth smilingly reached across the corner of the 
table and gave the girl’s golden hair a playful pull. “That 
is all right, Daisy,” he said; “I am glad that you like me, 
and you shall be my sister while I am in this part of the 
country, and when I go back home I will tell sister Edith 
that I have another sister down in Georgia, and make her 
jealous.” | 

A sober look came over the face of Daisy Samuels, and 
She stole occasional 
glances at the handsome young stranger, and it was plain 
that she was thinking of something which was not exactly 
as pleasant as she would have had it. 

The girl did not formulate her thoughts in werd haces 


remained there for several minutes. 


“She looks like my - 
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but the idea that was there was that the young man had ! ‘drank in the wonderful beauty of the maiden a peculiar’ 


said she should be his sister while he was in that part of ‘light entered the orbs—a wicked, covetous light. “Jove! 
the country, and somehow the feeling had taken hold upon pe a beauty!” was the thought that flashed through his 
her that she should like to be something else than a sister mind. “And she is the sister of the young rebel. That 
to him. will give me a good excuse for carrying her away, too—ha, | 

Suddenly, as they ate and talked, there came an inter- | ha, ha! I guess she will wish she had kept in the back-! 
ruption. The door was standing open, the weather being. ground and not obtruded her charms on the notice off 
very warm, and without having gone to the trouble of yours truly, Captain Carroll Garver!” _ | 
knocking, four British soldiers and a captain, judging by | 3 Aloud he said: “Stand aside, miss !” | | 
his uniform, strode into the room and approached the party; “I will not!” was the defiant reply. “You shall not 
seated at the table. ~ Hake my brother away !” | 

Pointing his sword at George Samuels the captain said, | “We must, and will take him!” ; 
in an arrogant voice, addressing his comrades: “There is} ‘“‘But you shall not! You will have to kill me, first!” | 
the cursed young rebel! He is a member of ey) “Oh, no; we wouldn't think of doing such a thing al 


gang. Seize him!” - ' that, young lady!” was the half-sneering reply. We) 


beautiful to be put to death. I think I know of some! 


; | iknow a trick worth two or three of that. You are far too 
le way of working it; in fact, if you don’t stand aside 


CHAPTER II. out of the way, we shall be under the necessity of taking 

you along with your brother !” | 

THE GIRL MASCOT. “You would not dare!” 7 ee 

. “Oh, wouldn’t we?” sneeringly. | 
“No.” 


A ery of alarm escaped the lips of Mrs. Samuels, and 


she stared at the British officer with starting eyes. Her “Xow will'see, 1f you don't step aside!” ‘The tallow] 


: aie 
beloved son was in danger, and all the mother love was | ‘8¢ was threatening in the extreme. 


aroused. A scream escaped the lips of Daisy, and then| * 2, daughter, please come away!” said Mrs. Samuels, 


| 

who was more afraid for Daisy than for George, as a 

tween the officer and her brother, who had not said a natural. | 
word, or made a move, but had remained sitting quietly| “Your mother is giving you good advice, miss,” said the) 
at the table, staring at the redcoats. The young stranger | Captain. | | 
had not made a move, either, but it happened that he sat} “Yes, sit down, Daisy,” said George, earnestly. “They 


the next instant she had leaped to her feet and was be- 


facing toward the redcoats and he could see everything have come for me, and as they outnumber me five to one 


that was going on. He noted with satisfaction that George |! suppose I will have to go with them.” 


Samuels did not turn pale or seem to be greatly fright- “But you will be shot or hanged, George!” the girl pro-' 





ened. Surprise seemed to be the feeling dominant within | tested, her voice trembling. | 
him, and the young man who had acknowledged that he | “Perhaps not, sis. Anyway, I can’t help myselt ek 
was a patriot soldier and spy was sure George was turning Might as well go along peaceably. - = 
over in his mind the chances for making his escape. And | “That is sensible talk,” said the captain, dione 
when the girl leaped up and stationed herself between the “Just stand aside, miss.” : 
redcoats and her brother, a look of admiration came over | But the girl was not willing to do it. “TI won't! 
the youth’s face. a she said, determinedly. “I will not let vou take my, 
“Jove! she is a brave girl!” he said to himself. “She brother! You shall not take him!” 
would make a food soldier, sure enough; and I have an | The British captain turned to his men, and, indicatings 
idea that brother of hers is a brave fellow. He takes the 7 the girl, said: “‘Seize her, a couple of you, and make 4 
matter very coolly.” prisoner of her! She is too much of a tiger-cat to be al- 
“You shall not touch my brother!” Daisy cried, her lowed to be free.” Paes 
voice ringing out loud and clear.. “You shall not, do you | Two of the men started forward with ihe intention of 
hear?” ‘obeying the orders of their commander and making th 
The officer started back in surprise and then as his eyes girl a prisoner, but the young stranger, who had until a 














: been a silent spectator, decided to take a hand. Asthetwo| “I judged so by your making such a Woda: be hitcntenliaag 
i started forward, he drew a pair of pistols with a| remark.” 

‘lightning-like motion, and leveling the weapons at the| “Oh, but I didn’t intend it that way, my dear captain.” 
| redcoats’ heads, cried out, in a stern, ringing voice: “You didn’t?” 

“Stop! The first man who sions to lay hands on| “No; I meant it seriously. I meant just what I said.” 

: that girl dies!” “Oh, you did?” The captain showed his teeth in a 
sneering smile, which made him look something like a 
hyena. 

yes 
“Bah! I have not much time to fool away. Are you 
going to put those pistols down?” 

“No.” 


“You are not?” 


: It is hard to say who was the most surprised person in 
| the room. ‘I'he members of the Samuels family were as 
| greatly surprised as were the redcoats, and every eye was 
_jon the daring youth who had so boldly bade defiance to the 
“| vedcoats. 

A snarl of rage < pga the lips of Captain Garver. 
“Young fellow, you are simply courting death by acting in 
tie way you have!” he cried. “Put down those pistols !” 


| “YT am not!” 
,. “Oh, no!” was the calm reply. 


“By refusing to do so you are signing your own death- 
“Put them down, I say!” warrant.” 
The young stranger shook his head. “I couldn’t think 
jof it,” he remarked in the most matter-of-fact manner im- 


aginable. 









“Do you think so?” The youth smiled in a bland man- 
ner as he asked the question. 

“T know it!” fiercely, 3 

“Tf you don’t put the pistols away immediately we shall 
take you along with us when we go!” 

“Thank you, I don’t care about going there. It’s hot 
enough here for me.” 


“Oh, you know it?” 

“Yes.” 

“You mean that you think you know it.” 

“No, I mean just what I said. I know it.” 

“But you don’t know it, captain. There is not the 
least danger that I have signed my death-warrant by re- 
fusing to put the pistols down. On the contrary, I think 
I should be much more likely to sign it by doing so.” 

“You will find out!” 

“Undoubtedly ; and so will you.” 

“Enough of this! For the last time, will you put the 
pistols down?” 

“For the last time, I will not!” 

“You had better!” 

Ttewas evident that the captain, in spite of all his 
bravado and threatening talk, did not like the looks of 
the pistols, or of the young man who held them. He was 
a pretty shrewd fellow, was Captain Garver, and somehow 
he got the idea into his head that the young stranger was 
a dangerous fellow. He fancied that he saw the word 


“What do you mean?” 

“What I say.” 

“But I don’t understand you.” 

“I thought I spoke plain English—and you are an 
iinglishman, are you not?” 

“Yes, and I’m proud of it!” 

“Well, ’m an American, and I’m proud of it!” 

“Bosh! But explain what you meant by what you 
aid just now.” 


\Y 


“Well, you said you would take me with you when ‘you 
0, did you not?” : ‘ 
“Yes, that is what I said.” 
“And I said I didn’t want to go; that it is warm enough 
pee for me.” ; 
“Yes; but what did you mean?” 
“Tsn’t my meaning plain?” 
“ No.” 
| “Then you must be very dull, indeed. I meant that 
hen you go you will probably go—down !” pointing down- 
ard with the muzzle of one of the pistols. “And I don’t 
are about going there.” 


E “Shoot!” written in those clear, unwinking eyes, and at 
such a close range, if the youth was anything of a pistol 
shot at all, he would be able to kill or seriously wound at 
least two of the enemy—and the captain would have been 
willing to wager that the youth was a good shot. There 
was a peculiar air of confidence about him that betokened 


the fact that he was sure of his abilities. 


A curse escaped the lips of the captain. 

“So that’s what you meant, is it?” he growled. 
“Ves.” 

“You probably think you are funny, don’t you?” 
“Oh, no; not at all.” 


“Let me tell you something, captain,” said the youth, 
quietly; “you have just told me I had better drop the 
pistols, and now I will take my turn at it. and tell you 
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had!” the captain cried in a rage. 
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that you and your men had better leave this house and 
go about your business. Do you understand?” 

The officer nodded. “I understand,” he said; 
am not taking advice from rebels just yet.” 


“but I 


“You would be better off if you were doing so. It would 
save the lives of yourself and some or all of your men, for 
I give you my word that if you attenipt to lay hands on 
either the young lady or on the young man, I shall shoot, 
and shoot to kill!” There were a few moments of silence 
and then the youth went on: “TI will add that I am a dead- 
shot with the pistol, and that I hold the lives of two of 
your number at my mercy.” 


“T don’t believe it!” the captain growled, but the men 
looked’ worried. They. evidently believed it and were of 
the opinion that the best thing they could do would be to 
withdraw from the house and give up the attempt to cap- 
ture the young rebel, George Samuels. 

“Miss Daisy,” said the stranger youth, “kindly step 
around out of the way. You might get hurt where you are. 
Don’t be afraid,” as she hesitated, “they will not touch 
you. I will shoot the first man dead that makes a move to 
do so!” 


The girl quietly vacated her place between the redcoats 
and her brother, and it was now seen. that George had 
drawn pistols, so the redcoats were now threatened by four 
weapons. 


“Now: then, canbe you have a free. feld, e said the | 


youth; “but I advise you to give up your idea of making 
a prisoner of this young man. You will only get yourself 
into serious difficulty, if you make the attempt.” 

Captain Garver grew almost black with rage, He real- 
ized that, as matters now stood, the advantage was really 
with the youths. 


while his men had not yet drawn theirs. : 


They had their weapons out and leveled, 


“Tf you will come outside, you cursed, insolent young 
puppy, I will give you one of the best thrashings you. ever 
He did not. expect 


that the youth would accept his challenge, but the young 


fellow did so at once. 


“Ah, you wish to fight me Lg cet ah and alone, do 
you, captain?” he asked. 
~ “Yes; and if you dare, I wish it to be igi: weapons !”’ 

The captain’s tone was vicious, but if he thought to 
Tt did not 
“JT accept your 
challenge and will fight you any way you like,” was: the 
reply; “you may name the weapons. 


intimidate the youth he was disappointed. 
seem to have the least effect on him. 


I have no choice. 
Anything will suit me; fists, pistols, swords, muskets— 
just suit yourself and you will suit me.” 5 
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“Good! Then I choose swords as the weapons! Come 
outside, if you dare, you rebel puppy, and I wil spit you 
as: I would a frog!” 4 
“T am coming; but first I wish one thing understood.” 5 
“What: is it?” | 
“That if I defeat you this young man shall not 


bothered.” 


“I give you my word that he shall not be bothered, if yo 
overcome me—which you will not!” | 





“He wi 
defeat you, for I will be his mascot, and he cannot, he 
shall not fail !” | 


Impulsively the adh bent. and kissed the beautiful gir’ 


“But. he will—he shall!” suddenly cried Daisy, leap. 
ing forward and standing by the youth’s side. 


full upon her ripe, red lips. “You are right, little sister,” 


he said, “with you for my mascot I cannot fail. I will 
defeat the representative of a tyrant king; do not fear 1”) 
“Very pretty!” sneered the:captain. “Very pretty, i” 
deed! But a dozen mascots could not save you, once yo 
are in front of me, sword in hand, Come on, dog of a 
rebel !” ne i 
“Lead on, dog of. a redcoat !” ' 
‘ 


CHAPTER III. 
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THE MASCOT IS A SUCCESS. 
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The captain and his four men led the way out of t 
house, followed by the daring youth who had bidden dey 
fiance to the minions of the king in such a bold manner 
and behind him came George, — and Mr. and Mrg. 
Samuels. io 

“Can’t this duel be stopped, father?” asked Mrs. Sam 
uels, who feared the handsome and manly young strange 
would meet with death at the hands of the redeoat: 

“I don’t think it would be possible to stop it, Martha, 
was the reply. 

“Try, anyway,” she half-whispered to him;-“it. woulé 
be dreadful if the brave young man should fall before the 
sword of the British captain!” | 

Mr. Samuels stepped forward, and, addressing the Brit 
“What is the good of you and th 
young man fighting a duel? Nothing is to be gained b'- 


4 fs 


ish captain, said: 


it, and considerable is to be lost, for one or the other 
lose his life. Why not give up the idea of the meeting ?) 
“For the reason that he has interfered where he wa. 


not concerned, and because he has insulted me!” replie|_ 
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‘Daptain Garver. 


jo fight me. Tt is his life or mine!” 
“Let him have his way, sir,” said the young stranger, 


“There is no way out of it save for him 


uietly ; “you need have no fears for me. I have met 
ore than one such boaster as he in my time, and have 
It will be the same 
hing over again ‘when we meet with swords in hand.” 
.“Bah! you are a great boaster!’”? sneered the captain. 

“No, not a boaster. Iam simply telling the truth, that 
ts all.” 

“Bosh! Have you a sword?” 

| “Tam sorry to say that I have not.” 


| \ One of my men will lend you a blade, then. Theirs are 
{ 
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isposed of them without trouble, 


same style as mine, so you will be as well armed as 1.” 















“Very well; that will be satisfactory.” 

| One of the redcoats drew his sword.and handed it to the 
roung man, who thanked him for it. “Now, there is one 
ing I wish understood,” he said, as he made a stroke in 
he air with the weapon, to test its weight, “and that is, 
at your men are not to interfere when they see me get- 
‘ing the better of you. ye 

“You need have no bare? was the scornful reply; 
there will be no occasion for their interfering, for you 
ill not get the better of me.” 

“You mustn’t be too sure about these things, you know,” 
he young man cautioned. 

“Bah! there is no reason why I should not be sure re- 
arding this matter, for I am a scienced and expert swords- 
an, while you are an ignorant American, a country bump- 
xin, who can know little or nothing regarding the gentle- 
an’s weapon.” | 
“You will soon find that I know considerable about the 
reapon. Indeed, I have not the least doubt of my ability 
‘o teach you a number of tricks that you do not know, and 


“Worse and worse! 
an I thought you!” 


You are even more of a braggart 


“‘T assure you there is nothing of the braggart about me,” 
as the quiet reply. “I simply mean what I say.” 

“Oh, no doubt you think you can do what you say; 
jut that only proves that you are ignorant.” 

“You will soon see who is the ignorant one.” 

‘| “Bah! let us stop this talk and get to work.” 

“YT am quite willing.” 

; “Very well; on guard, then!” 


‘be get the better of you your men are not to interfere.” 
“They will not interfere under ‘any circumstances.” 
“* “Give them that order.” 
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] “Just a moment; I wish it understood that if I begin 
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The captain turned toward his men. “Boys,” he said, 
“vou are not to interfere in any way, no matter what hap- 
pens, do you understand ?” 

The men nodded. “We understand,” said one, 
The young stranger turned to George Samuels. 
“George,” he said, “keep them covered with your pistols, 
and if they make an attempt to interfere, shoot them !” 

“All right; I'll do it!” was the reply. 

George held his pistols in readiness and then the young 


and daring stranger turned and faced the British captain. 


|“P’m ready,” he said quietly. 


“All right; look out for yourself!” 

As he spoke Captain Garver began an attack on the 
youth. It was evident from the supercilious smile on his 
face and the manner in which he went to work that he held 
his adversary in utter contempt; but before they had been 
at it ten seconds the supercilious ‘smile had disappeared. 
He had discovered that he was opposed to a man who 
understood the use of the sword. 


The captain was surprised. .He had not expected that 
the supposed green country youth could know anything re- 
garding the use of the sword, and the knowledge that he 
did know how to handle the weapon like an expert was 
He at once began to try 
to force matters, as he did not wish the youth to make any 
showing before him on account of the fact that he prided 
himself on his skill with the weapon, and he would feel 
disgraced if his own men should see him held in check 


sufficient to amaze the redcoat. 


by a country bumpkin. 

He quickly found that he could not gain anything by 
forcing matters, however; the stranger youth was meas for 
him, no matter what he did. 

“Curse you! who taught you to handle the sword?” 
growled Captain Garver. 

“A better swordsman than you!” 

“Tis false!” 

“ Tis true!” 

“There is not so good a swordsman in the entire rebel 
army ds I.” 


“Oh, yes, there are lots ae are better swordsmen than 
you.” a 

“Who are they?” 

“YT am one.” 

“ Bah }?? 

“You don’t believe it?” 

“No.” 

“Well, you will, before we are through with this little. 
affair.” - 

Clash, clash! 


est. 
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“Bah! I will run you through in a jiffy!” 

“All right; go ahead and do it.” 

The stranger youth was cool and calm, and did not seem 
to be at all worried. 


The spectators watched the combat in breathless inter- 
The four redcoats, of course, wished their captain to 
conquer; but the four Samuels wished the young stranger 
to be the- victor. 
First, because if he won it would save George from cap 
ture. ; 
Clash, clash, | 
‘The weapons clashed together with great force, and the 
sparks flew from the high-tempered blades. It was give 
and take between the two, but after ten minutes had 
elapsed the captain began to show signs of weariness. 


clash ! 


“Getting tired, captain?” the young man asked. 

“None 
“Tf you think 
I am tired why don’t yow go to work and run me through ?” 


The British officer got very angry in an instant. 
of your business, you rebel dog!” he cried. 


“For the reason that I should despise to take advantage 
of you in that fashion.” | 


“Oh, you think that would be taking advantage of me?” 
“ Ye es. ) 


“He would be glad of the chance to take eae of 


you,” said George Samuels. 


_ “TY judge you are right,” replied the young stranger, “but 


I would not like to run him through after he has become 


so exhausted that he cannot protect himgelf.” 


“But [’m not in that condition yet!” cried the captain. 
“And I defy you to run me through! You could not do 
it in a hundred years.” = , 

“T could do it this moment if I wished,” was the calm 
reply. 

“It is false!” 

“It is the truth.” 

“J say that it is not the truth!” 

“T can prove it.” 

“Do so, then; I dare you to try it.” 

The youth made a quick feint, which the other, in guard- 
ing against, threw himself open, and then his opponent’s 
sword darted forward and the point touched him just 
abeve the heart and just penetrated through the skin. 


“Tt was 
“vou could not touch me 


A ery of pain and rage escaped the captain. 
an accident,” he exclaimed; 
again.” 

“JT could have run you through, then, had I so desired, 
captain,” was the quiet reply; “you had better acknowl- 
edge yourself beaten’ and withdraw from the contest.” 
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They wished it for a double oe 


go ahead and do it?” 


jit plain enough so that even you cannot help admittin 







“Withdraw from the contest—never! It is your life 
“mine!” 


It will be your life 


‘““You had better take my advice. 
and not mine, I give you warning!” 
“You are the biggest kind of a braggart.” 
“No, I am simply telling you plain truths.” 
“Bah! go ahead and do your worst. I am your pean 


with the sword, and I will soon prove it.” 


“You tack a great deal of being his equal!” — 
“You had better take his advice and withdray 
from the combat.” | | 


Daisy. 
“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed the officer, mockingly ; “you ay 
smart, young lady, but not smart enough. You are afrai 
yvur lover will be killed and would be only too glad 
get me to quit.” | 





“You are mistaken,” came back the reply, quickly; “ | 
am not afraid he will be killed. He cannot lose, for 
am his mascot!” 

“Oh, you are his mascot, eh?” 

Siar,” 

“Well, mascot or no mascot, yeu can’t ae him frog, 
falling by my hand.” ) 

“You will find out that you are mistaken.” ; 
} “I have no fears regarding that.” ‘ 

“You would do well to have some fears regarding ij 
captain,” said his opponent, quietly; “I could finish yO, 
ai any moment that I might take the notion to do it.” | 








“T don’t believe it,” sneeringly. ‘You are just tryit 


to get me to quit. If you can do so much why don’t YG, 


“T guess I will have to do so; you seem unwilling ft 
believe what we tell you, so I shall have to go in and mak, 


that such is the facts in ithe matter.’’ 


The young man at once began a fierce attack on tk 
redcoat officer and forced him back, and back. The ca 
tain was forced to give ground, in spite of all he couly 
do, and his face grew black with rage an@ chagrin at firs! 
this giving way later to a deathly pallor as he began 


realize that the youth was his master with the sword. 


“Do you not now realize that I am your master?” aske. 
ilse youth quietly. 


“No,” was the fierce reply; “I do not! You are ne 


my master with the sword.” . 
“Am I not? I will prove it so that all may see.” 
With these words the young man pressed the fight st : 

harder and presently succeeded in getting a hold on t 

captain's sword with his own in such fashion that he wa 
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nabled to jerk the weapon out of its owner’s grasp a 
, url it twenty feet away. 
“Now, will you acknowledge that I am your master 
ith the sword?” asked the youth quietly. . 























ion, but glared at the youth for a few moments with a 
ook of deadly hatred and said: 
md it!” 

The youth shook his head. “I could not think of slay- 
mg an unarmed man,” he said. 


“Run me through and 


| “Run me through, I tell you!” almost hissed the cap- 
ain. “If you do not, I give you fair warning that you will 


see the day when you will wish that you had done so!” 


; Again the youth shook his head. “I would not think 
pf such a thing,” he said. 
is sufficient. Now take your men and go your way in 
peace.” 

‘The captain stood there for half a minute, at least, glar- 
ng at his conqueror, and then without a word he turned 
and walked to wliere his sword lay, picked it up and put it 
n the scabbard, and then, turning to his men, said: 
“Come !” 


The five made their way out to the road, mounted their 


yho were watching them rode away at a gallop. 

“Oh, that was glorious!” cried Daisy, leaping forward 
znd throwing her arms around the young man’s neck .and 
giving himakiss. “That is to pay you for saving brother 
from those dreadful redcoats,” she said, with a blush and a 
smile. 

“Then I wish they would come back again and try to 
capture him once more,” said the youth, with a smile ; 
‘or I wish some other gang would come along.” 
“Daisy! I am surprised at you!” said her mother, re- 
“You have 


set me a good example, however, so I guess I won’t scold 


provingly, but the tone was not very severe. 


fou very hard!” and she stepped forward and gave the 
youth a motherly kiss. 
e '’ she said. “Ah, but your 
mother must be proud of you!” 
“Oh, you make too much of the little I did, Mrs. 
Samuels,” the youth said, blushing clear through his coat 
of tan. 

“No, indeed. It would be impossible to do that!” the 
Ww oman insisted, 


“You are a brave, noble 





ing the youth’s hand. “But for your interference the 
redcoats would have made a prisoner of George, and the 
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t The captain did not reply in direct answer to the ques- 


“T have defeated you and that 


horses and without another look toward the five people | 


“We all owe you a great deal,” said Mr. Samuels, shak- 
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probabilities are that he would have been taken to Charles- 
ton and shot or hanged.” | 

“Oh, that would have been dreadful!” shuddered Mrs. 
Samuels. | | 

“I am of the opinion that I owe you my life!” said 
George, stepping forward and taking the youth’s hand. 
“I thank you most sincerely for what you did for me.” 

“Don't say another word about it,” said the youth, 
blushing; “you must understand that I am a patriot 
soldier, and that I am always glad of an opportunity to 
foil the British in any way. I was only too glad of the 
chance to do George, here, a favor, and at the same time 
get in a blow at the redcoats.” 

“And you vanquished the redcoat captain easily!” said 
Daisy proudly. ; 

“That was because I had you for a mascot, Daisy,” the 
youth said. 


‘The girl blushed and looked pleased. “YT am glad that I 
was your mascot,” she said; “I shall be your mascot as 
long as you stay in this part of the country.” 

“Thank you, Daisy!” the youth said. “Then I shall 
have the best of success in everything I undertake, I know.” 

“YT hope so.” | 

“Now let’s go back in the howse and finish our dinner,”’ 
suggested Mrs. Samuels. ; 

The rest assented to this proposition, and, entering the 
house, they sat up to the table and went on with the meal 
as 1f nothing had occurred to disturb them. 

Daisy kept looking at their guest and presently she said: 
“You said a while ago, before those redcoats came, that 
you had been in a number of real battles. Would you mind 
telling what ones you haye been in? I should go like to 
know !” 

“Certainly I will tell you,” was the reply; “I can name 
some of the principal ones.” 

“Oh, do, please!” 

“Let me see,” reflectively, “I dbs: as well begin at 
the beginning. I was in the battle of Long Island, Harlem 
Heights, White Plains, Fort Washington, Trenton, Prince- 
ton, Brandywine, Germantown and Monmouth, beside a 
score of smaller battles.” 

“Goodness! you are a veteran!” exclaimed Daisy, in ad- 
miration. 


“Well, yes, I suppose I am. -I have been at it steadily 
for three years now.” 

George Samuels had been studying the youth for some 
time, and presently he said: “Excuse me, old fellow, 


but I more than half believe you are more than you 


d 


- 
make out yourself to be. Is it not so?” 








3 Presently she spoke: 
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“What do you mean?” the young man asked. “Well, well! We never te to see you, Mr. Slater 
“Why, I mean that I believe you are some noted person said Mr. Samuels. 

in the patriot army. If so, tell us; for we are true friends,}. “No, indeed; we did not expect that you emia ev 
and will not betray you. We would like to know who| come down South,” from Mrs. Samuels. 
you really are—for somehow I don’t believe that your] “But we are glad to see and know you!” said Dais 

“name is George Samuels.” her eyes shining with pleasure. 

The others were looking at their guest eagerly arid in-| “Thank you,” said Dick; “you folks do me too mu 
qairingly, and Daisy’s look was beseeching in the extreme. | honor, I am sure.” 



















“No, no; that would not be possible,” said Daisy. 
“Don’t you know,” said George, “I have been con 
dent from the first moment I set eyes on you, Dick, th 
you were some noted patriot.” 
Dick smiled. “What made you think so, George?” | 
asked. | 
.“Why, your looks and actions.” 
‘In what way did I look or act like some person of th 
kind, George ?” ) 


“Oh, do tell us; please do!” she pleaded. “If George is 
right, tell us so and tell us who you really are.” 

The young man laughed. “I can’t refuse my mascot 
anything,” he said, “so I will tell you. George is right. 
My name is not George Samuels. That is a name I took 
for the purpose of making my identity unknown, and you 
may be sure I was surprised, and a bit taken aback when 
I found that you folks were named Samuels, and that 
you even had a son named George. I was afraid you would 
think my name a fictitious one—but that was before I 
knew you were patriots. I don’t care if you do know it 
now, of course, since learning that you are patriots and my 
friends.”’ 


“T can’t explain it in words, but you impressed me th 
way. I said to myself at once that you were a soldier, fi 
your bearing was that of a soldier, and there was a loc 
of determination and of confidence on your face that i 


dicated experience, and I was sure that you were a veteran, 
“But what is your name?” asked Daisy eagerly. Girl- 


like, her curiosity was aroused and she could not rest until 
it was satisfied. 


Dick laughed. “You are a close observer, my boy,” ] 
said. “If you saw those things you have a very sharp pa 
of eyes, for I never observed them myself.” 

“Well, a fellow isn’t the best judge of himself in su 
‘| things, you know.” 


“You wish to know what my name is?” with a ae 

“Yes, yes; tell us, quick!” 

“Very well, I will do so. My name is Dick Slater.” 

“Dick Slater!” cried the three in chorus. 

“The captain of the company of ‘Liberty Boys’ ?” cried 
George. 

“Yes, Dick Slater, the captain of ‘The Liberty Boys 
a 276.2” 


“‘No, I suppose not.” 

Dick was anxious to get the conversation into other chal 
nels, so he asked: ‘How far is it to Savannah ?” | 
“About six miles,” replied George. | 
“And General. Prevost is in charge of the arrig 


there ?” 


“Yes; and he is a mean man, too.” 
“He is?” 

. “Yes. Oh, he’s awfully mean!” said Daisy, who wishe 
CHAPTER IV. to have some hand in the conversation. “Why, since 
took command at Savannah the redcoats have done mot 
BAD NEWS. damage than during all the rest of the time of the war.” 
“In the way of foraging, you mean?” 

To say that the members of the Samuels family were 
surprised when they learned that their guest was the fam- 
eus Dick Slater, is stating the case mildly, indeed. They 
had heard many stories of the youth and of his wonderful 
work as a spy and scout. They were aware of the fact 
that he had earned, and had been given the name or title of 
“The Champion Spy of the Revolution.” They had heard, 
too, wonderful stories of the daring and desperate work of 


the “Liberty Boys” on the field of battle. 


“Yes, in the way of pillaging, robbing, and, in man 
cases, burning.” | 
“So he is that kind of a man, is he?” | ) 
“Ves.” | 
“There are too many such men in America in ae 
of British forces,” said Dick; “they seem to think t 
American people are legitimate prey.” . 
“Yes, that is certainly the way General Prevost loo 


3) 
at it, | 


| 
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chap,” the youth thought; “well, he ought to be if he is 
to get such a prize as Daisy. She is one of the 7 
girls I ever saw, and no mistake.” 

“T forgot you two don’t know each other,” said George ; 
“Frank, this is Mr. Dick Slater, the famous patriot scout 
and spy, and the captain of ‘The Liberty Boys of 776,’ 
Dick, this is Frank Forrest, a true patriot, and a fine young 
fellow—if you don’t believe that, ask sis!” with a mis- 
chievous glance toward Daisy. 


_ They had finished their meal now and were just* getting 
up from the table when there came the sound of rapid 
hoofbeats, and all hastened to the door to see who was com- 
ing. The fear had come to them that more redcoats were 


Th proaching. 


SV ¢ 


§ Such was not the case, however, for there was only one 
person coming, and he was a young man of not more than 
twenty years. He was evidently a young farmer of the. 
jneighborhood, judging by his clothing. And such he was, 
}for Dick saw that his friends knew the newcomer. 

“Tvs Frank!” eried Daisy, ina tone of delight; and 


Fehen she suddenly stopped and gave Dick a peculiar glance, 


The girl blushed like a peony. “George !’’ she said, half 
angrily, “you mustn’t try to be so funny! We all know 
that Frank is a patriot and a fine fellow, so why single 
me out to testify to the fact?” 

“Well, I thought you would be the most willing one to: 
testify,” with a erin. George did not know it, but he had 
ruffled his sister’s feelings considerable, for she, while she 


}which he saw and wondered at. 

“Tt is Frank, sure enough !” said George. “I wonder 
what he is in such a hurry for?” 

They stepped out of doors as the young man rode up, 
had been keeping company with Frank Forrest, was not 
engaged to him and had not made up her mind that she 


jana as he leaped to the ground he called out: “How are 
1 vou all? I bring bad news.” 


4 “What is it?” cried Mr. and Mrs. Samuels in unison. | Pally loved him; and now that she had seen Dick Slater 
a “The British are coming !” she had about made up her mind that he was more to her 
‘| “The British?” notion than Frank was. Hence she was embarrassed by 
ABV og her brother’s speech, for she did not want Dick to think | 
7 “How many of the British, Frank?” asked George. that there was anything between her and Frank. 
t “Nearly the whole army that has been in Savannah.” As for Frank Forrest, he was a rather bright, keen fel- 
. “What?” low, and it was evident that he did not fancy the way 
G 


Daisy acted. He was naturally a gentlemanly fellow, how- 
ever, and he put his fears and disturbing thoughts behind 
him and acknowledged the introduction heartily, shaking 
hands with Dick and telling him that he was glad to make 
his acquaintance. 


“You don’t mean it?” 

“What does it mean?” 

Such were the exclamations and queries, but Dick had 
“}remained silent, listening. | | 
“T think I know what it means,” said the young man. 
“What?” this from Mr. Samuels. | 
“The British are marching on Charleston; they are 


“T have heard of you,” he said, “but I never expected to 
s have the pleasure of making your acquaintance.” 


going to try to capture the city.” “T had business down in this part of the ’country,” 
was the reply, “and I must say that I am glad I came. 
I. like it down here, first-rate.” 

Then the conversation returned to the subject of the 
British, and Dick asked a number of questions, all of which 


Frank answered promptly. 


“What do you think of the matter, Mr. Slater?” asked 
Mr. Samuels. 


“Well, I must say that I don’t like the looks of things 
at all, sir,” was the reply; “Mr. Forrest says that the. 
soldiers under Prevost are pillaging and burning as they 
come, and I fear that there will be a great deal of trouble.” 

“T am afraid so,” was the sober reply. 


“Do you think so?” 
“T am sure of it. What else would the entire army. be 
‘tmarching this way. for?” 
The others nodded their heads. “I believe you are 
‘right, Frank,” said George; “there would be no other 
eason for practically the whole army marching in this 
idirection.” 
4 “Tt looks suspicious, to say the least,” said Mr. Samuels. 
“What do you think about it, Mr. Slater?” asked Daisy, 
urning to Dick, 
' “Well, I rather think the young man is right,” was 
‘Dick’s reply. 


The young man looked at Dick curiously, and then he| “Is this house on the main road—the road the redcoats 


glanced quickly and somewhat searchingly at Daisy. Dick | will travel in going to Charleston?” asked Dick. 
in oted this and the thought came to him that this young| “Yes; they will go right in front of our door.” 


fellow was Daisy’s lover. “He seems to be a nice sort of} “Then, in my opinion, you had better pack up all port- 
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able valuables and get away from here in a hurry,” the 
| youth said. “They will be along here in an hour and a 
half at the least and then if you ere here you may get 


into serious trouble.” 


“Let us do that at once, father] 1” said Mrs. Samuels, 
who was pale. 


“| judge that we had better,” was the reply; “it won't 
do to stay here and try to defy the entire British army.” 

“But where will we go, father?” asked Daisy. 

“We will have to take to the swamp.” | 

“Goodness! that will be terrible!” 

Soe so bad as death at the hands of the redcoats, 
Dais y-” 

“No, that is true.” 

“Have your folks left their home yet, Frank?” asked 
Mrs. 


“They were packing up such things as they could carry 


Samuels. 


and getting ready to leave when I came away,” was the 
reply. 

‘“‘And where are they going?” 

“To the swamp.” 

“Well, maybe we will find them there.” 

“Tt is likely.” 

“T hope so; for then it won’t seem so terrible if we have 
company.” 

“Misery likes company, they say,’ said Dick, smiling. 

“That is a true saying, too, I think,” said Mrs. Samuels. 

Then they went into the house and began the work of 
packing up such portable things as they wished to take with 
them. This was the work of half an hour, and just as 
they were about ready to start an exclamation escaped the 
lips of George Samuels. 


“Look!” he cried. 


men ! 


“Yonder come a party of horse- 
They are coming from the north. I wonder who 
they can be?” | | 

All looked in the direction indicated, and saw that 
George had spoken truly. A party of horsemen, to the 
number of about a hundred, was coming down the road. 
The horsemen rode like soldiers, but they did not have on 


uniforms. They were dressed in citizen’s clothing. 


"ee Goodness! I wonder who they can be?” exclaimed 
Daisy, and then as she noted a peculiar smile on Dick’s 
fuce she added: 
Slater! Please tell us if you do.” 


“T believe you know who they are, Mr. 


“Yes, I know who they are,” he replied. 

“Who ?” eagerly, while the others looked at him curiously 
and eagerly. 

“Those are my own men,” said Dick quietly. 
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“You don’t mean to say that they are “The Liberty Boys ug 3 





of *76’?” cried George Samuels. 
“Yes,” with a smile, “they are “Ihe Liberty Boys of 


‘toes 


CHAPTER VY. 


THE “LIBERTY BOYS ~ MASCOT. 
When Dick said this his new friends stared at him in 


amazement. ‘They were taken entirely by surprise. 


“You didn’t say a word about them being on their way — 


here,” said George. 


“No, I wished to surprise you.” 

“Well, you have succeeded.” 

“But I am glad they are here!” cried Daisy, “Will seep 
remain in this part of the country, Mr. Slater?” 

“T think that they will,” was the reply, “for a while, 
at any rate. We will see what we can do to worry General 
Prevost and his army of redcoats.” 

“Oh, goody!” cried Daisy. “And I will be the mascot 
of the company, Dick—Mr. Slater!” 

Frank Forrest gave Dairy a quick look and then he 

glanced at Dick. It was evident that he suspected that 
Daisy liked the handsome “Liberty Boy,” and he was 
fearful that he might lose his chances of becoming the 
husband of the girl whom he loved. But he was a sensible, 
manly fellow, and he did not say a word. 
_ “Jf she likes him better than she does me, it is my mis- 
| 
won't give up without a struggle, but if I can’t win her, 
I can’t, and that is all there is about that.” 

“Nothing would please me more than to have you be the 
mascot for the company of ‘Liberty Boys,’ Miss Daisy!” 
said Dick, in reply to the girl’s last words. “The boys will 
be delighted, | am sure; and they will fight to the death 
rather than that vou should be made feel bad over their 


fortune, but none of my business,” he said to himself. 


| defeat.” 


“Oh, goody, goody! I’m going to be the mascot of the 
company!” the girl cried, jumping up and down in her 


excitement. 


The “Liberty Boys” were at the gate, now, and recog- 


nizing Dick they gave a cheer and then lifted their hats 
and bowed to the ladies of the party. 

“How far is it from here to the swaimp you are going 
to enter?” asked Dick. 

“About half a mile,” replied Mr. Samue's. 
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‘ “Good! then rll tell you what we will do: 
_ hundred’ strapping fellows, ready and willing to work. We 





_ will simply take all the portable furniture out of your 

house and carry it to the swamp. We can do it easily 
before the redcoats put in an appearance.” 

| ~ “That would be splendid,” said Mrs. Samuels; “but it 
_ will be asking too much of you and your men, Mr. Slater.” 

Pa “Not a bit of it! 

dp render all possible assistance to the patriot people of 


That is what we are down here for— 


this part of the country, and we will get to work at once.” 

Dick hastened out to the fence and explained matters 
“to the “Liberty Boys,” who at once leaped to the ground, 
tied their horses and entered the yard. Dick introduced 
them as a whole to the Samuelses and Frank Forrest, and 
then the work of. stripping the house was begun. 3 

This did not take long with so many at work. In fact, 
fifteen minutes after the work was begun the house was 
stripped and everything was out in the yard. Another 
fifteen minutes and a strange-looking cavalcade made its 
_ way toward the timber a quarter of a mile distant. 

“There were one hundred horses, and many of them 
were laden with articles of furniture and bric-a-brac. Many 
of the youths were carrying smaller articles and breakable 
furniture, such as mirrors, etc., and the cavalcade looked 
something like pictures of caravans crossing the desert of 
Sahara. 


- It did not take long to reach the timber, and then a few 


was in the lead, acting as guide, and he conducted the party 
safely along the winding, narrow pathway leading through 
the swamp, and finally brought it out safely on an island 
of twenty acres in extent. 


“This will afford us a safe retreat, I think,” he said. 
“So far as I know there is only the one path leading to 
this island, and a dozen men could hold it against Pre- 
vost’s entire army.” | 

“This will make a splendid headquarters for my com- 
then,” said Dick. 

“Yes, you could not find a better or more safe spot 


-pany of ‘Liberty Boys,’ 


anywhere in the vicinity, I am confident,” was the reply. 
“Good! and I’ll tell you what we will do: 

to work and build a cabin for your family, Mr; Samuels.” 
“That will be quite a job, Mr. Slater.” 

; “Not for a hundred strong, sturdy fellows, who were 


We will go 





raised in the timber, and know how to wield an axe.” 

| “That is true; it won’t be such a big job.” 

| “Certainly not; and there are plenty of good, large trees 
| growing on the island.” 

“Yes, there is plenty of material to work on.” 
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| go to the trouble of building a house.” 


‘minutes later they.had reached the swamp. Mr. Samuels 
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“But before we build the house we will wait or see if 
they burn your own house. It may be that they won’t be 
so mean as to do that, in which case if you only have to 


remain here a week or so it will be hardly worth while to 


“That is the way I look at it; but I am afraid they will 
burn the house. You know, they are aware of the fact 
that I am a patriot, and that my son is a member of 
Sumpter’s band, and they will not spare the house.” , 

“| judge that you are right; we will wait and see what 
they do, however. And if my ‘Liberty Boys’ get a chance 
they will deal the redcoats a blow that they will not soon 


forget.” 


“1 hope you will be able to do so,” 

‘Oh, you will be able to do so, I am sure, Dick!” said 
Daisy, who had overheard the conversation, “I am your 
mascot, you know.” 

“That is right, Miss Daisy,” said Dick, smiling and 
bowing; “and that makes me think. Come over. here 
with me and I will tell the boys about the matter.” 

The girl went with him and blushingly faced the hun- 
dred handsome, stalwart youths who looked at her ad- 
miringly and then at Dick inquiringly. 

“Boys,” he said, “I wish to make you all acquainted 
with Miss Daisy Samuels, who is to be our ‘Maascot so 
long as we are in this part of the country. I am confident 
that she will bring us good luck in all our work, and now, 
three cheers for Miss Daisy, the mascot of the company !” 


Instantly every hat was off; and waving the hats in the 
guste ia] 





air the “Liberty Boys” gave three cheers for the 
When they had finished the beautiful girl bowed, and, 
blushing, said: 


“Y thank you for accepting me as your aan and I will 
do my best to bring you good luck.” 

“You can’t help bringing us good luck!” cried Bob Es- 
tabrook, an irrepressible young fellow, and Dick’s especial 
friend and right-hand man. “In fact, we are in the great- 
est kind of luck to have such a beautiful girl for a mascot 


to start with—eh, fellows?” 


“That’s right!” was the cry in chorus. 

“You see, the boys are delighted, Daisy,” said Dick. 
“You may be sure that it will go hard with the redcoats 
They will fight 
like demons before they will give up and acknowledge 


whom they run up against from now on. 
themselves defeated.” 


‘‘T shall be glad to be an incentive to aid them in fight- 
“but I hope they won’t 


e 


ing their hardest,” the girl said; 
be reckless and rash on my account.” 
- “Qh, you need have no fears on that score.” 


_o 
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Then they went back to-where Daisy’s parents were, and 
Frank Forrest was there. He looked somewhat sad, but 
smiled when he encountered the gaze of Daisy. 

“Aren't you glad I am to have a part to play in the 
fight for freedom and independence, Frank?” exclaimed 
the girl. 

“Yes, Daisy,” was the quiet reply, “I am glad. I hope 
you will be a great success as a mascot, and I have no 
doubt you will be. At any rate, I know that I should be 
able to fight to the death if I had you for my mascot!” 

“Why, you have me for your mascot,” the girl said; 
“join Mr. Slater’s company and then you will be under 
my dominion.” . 

“T think I shall do so if Mr. Slater will have me.” 

“T shall be only too glad to have you join us, Mr. For- 
rest,” said Dick; “and if you wish to leave us when we 
go away from this part of the country, that will be all 
right.” 

“Thank you!” 

“And I believe I will join your company, too, Dick,” 
said George Samuels. :: 

“But what about Sumpter, George?” asked his mother. 

“T will go and report to him to-morrow and ask that 
he let me withdraw from his force and join the ‘Liberty 
Boys,’ mother; and I am confident that he will be willing 
for me to do so.” 

“Very well; but I would not wish you to leave him 
without his consent.” | 

“JT wouldn’t do that, of course, mother, as it would be 
practically the same as deserting.” 

Just then an exclamation escaped the lips of Frank 
Forrest. “There come my folks!” he cried. “I didn’t 
know they intended coming here.” 

“Well, I am glad. they are coming here, Frank!” ex- 
claimed Mrs. Samuels. “It will make us less lonesome, 
you know.” | . 

“True; well, it will be a good thing for them, for if the 
‘Liberty Boys’ are going to make this their headquarters, 
my folks will be safer here than they would be anywhere 
else.” 

“So they will.” 

It was indeed\the Forrest family, of whom es were 
five besides Frank. They were Mr. and Mrs. Forrest, 
Tom, aged twelve, and Lucy and Jennie, aged sixteen and 
eighteen, respectively. When they found the Samuels folks 
they were delighted. They greeted one another joyously. 


“We were frightened when we first reached the island |’ 
and saw so many strange men here,” said Mrs. Forrest, 
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“but father said he believed he recognized you folks, so 


we risked it and came forward.” 
“Well, we are glad you came to this island,” said Mrs. 


Samuels; “it will not seem so bad now that you are here.” | 


“Tt will be much more pleasant for us, too; but who 


jare the young men?” 


Mrs. Samuels told her that the young men were the 
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famous “Liberty Boys,” of whom they had all heard, and te 


the members of the Forrest family were delighted when 


| they learned that the youths were going to make the island 


their headquarters, and that they would thus afford the 
two families protection from the redcoats. 

“And I am the mascot of the company of ‘Liberty 
Boys’ !” said Daisy, with sparkling eyes. 

This attracted the attention of Lucy and Jennie at once, 
and they asked a number of questions regarding the mat- 
ter. “Goodness, I wish I could be a mascot, too!” said 
Lucy, her eyes shining with eagerness and excitement. 
“Can’t I be a mascot, too, Daisy?” 

Daisy shook her head. 
cot for a company of any eee she replied. 


“No, there can be only one mas- 
“Tf there 
were two it would spoil a . 

“T don’t see why it should, » said the girl, a look of 
discontent on her face. 


“Why, of course it would spoil all, you little silly ee ts 


said her sister Jennie. “Daisy is the mascot, so what do 


you want to be one for?” 


| “Well, I should think I would be as good a Gasol as 
- anybody,” the girl said, poutingly. 


“JT don’t doubt that you would, Lucy,” said Daisy, “but 
you see, they never have more than one mascot, so there 
is no chance for you.” 

The other was silent a few moments, evidently pondering, 
and then she said: “‘Mayn’t I be mascot part of the time?” 

“That wouldn’t do at all, Lucy,” said her sister.- “Stop 
your silly talk.” 

“T’ll tell you what we will do, Lucy,” said Daisy, who 


sympathized with the girl, “if it should happen that at~ 


any time I should be unable to act as mascot, then you 


may act in my place. How does that suit you?” 


i a 


| 


; 


The girl’s face brightened. That will suit me first-~ ~~ 


rate,” she-said. 
for a company of soldiers, for I am a good rider and could 
go anywhere that they could go.” oe 
- “Yes, and you would faint if you were within a mile of 
a battle!” said Jennie, derisively. 
let Daisy do the mascot work.” 
“T am going to be mascot if at any time Daisy can’t 
act,” was the determined reply. | 


“T know that I would be a good mascot 


“T guess you had better. 
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_ Dick Slater now told his ¢ “Liberty Boys” to mount Bias 


horses and follow him. “We will go back. to the main 
road and hide in the vicinity.of Mr. Samuels’ house,” he 
said; “and then, if we get a chance, we will strike the 


redcoats a blow as they go along.” 


This plan met with the approval of the youths, and they 
hastened to mount. Frank Forrest and George Samuels 
mounted their horses and the party was about to set out 
when Daisy Samuels came running forward and she called 


out: “You must not go without your mascot, Mr. Slater! 


; Wait till father saddles my horse and I will go with you.” 


Dick looked inquiringly at Daisy’s brother George, and 
he said: “Let her come.” 

“Very well; we will wait, Miss Daisy. You must keep 
well toward the rear of the party, however.” 

- “Yes, our mascot mustn’t be where she will be in 
danger,” said Bob. — 

The horse was soon ready and Dick assisted Daisy to 
mount, Then the party set out, and half an hour‘later the 
edge of the timber, at a point Oppontte the Samueles house, 
was reached. 


‘The youths uttered exclamations as they looked, for the 
redeoats were on hand and were at work. They had set 
fire to the house and were watching it burn. The entire 
army was in sight, and it would have been an act of 
folly for the youths to try to make an attack. 

“The cowardly scoundrels!” grated George. “Now, 
what use is there for the burning of houses? Why can’t 
they go along about their business and let such work 
alone?” 


“Because they wish to do all the harm they can, I 
guess,” replied Dick. | 

“Well, it is a mighty mean way to do it!” 

Tears came into the eyes of Daisy as she watched the 
house_in which she was born go up in smoke. “My dear 
old home!” she murmured. 


“The house can be replaced,” said Dick; “they can’t 


-——~burn up the land.” 


— 


“No; but they would if they could.” 

“T have no doubt of that.” 

“What are we to do, Dick?” asked Bob, who was never 
willing to remain silent or still a moment, if he could 
help it. 

“TT don’t know, Bob.” 

“Well, let’s do something.” 

“What can we do?” 

“I don’t know; but I should think you could think of 
something.” | 


- “Perhaps I may be able to do so sooner or later. Just 


“THE “LIBERTY BOYS’ 
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now, at the best thing I can think of is for us to 


stay where we are and play the role of spectators.” 


“I never was any good at that sort of thing,” said Bob: 
“I want to be up and hustling.” 


x 


“We may be able to do some of that kind of work before! 


we are through with this affair.” 
‘‘T hope so.” 


The first company of redcoats had been the ones to set 


‘the house on fire, and as they marched away the next, 


company came along and cheered as they passed. 
“Let them cheer!” grated George Samuels.. 


to the house, but we’ll teach them different before we get 
through with them !” 


Company after company of the redcoats marched past 


| 





“They . 
think they have done something wonderful in setting fire _ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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the burning house, and on after the other companies until | 


there was only one company yet to pass. 


This company, | 


when it reached the house paused to watch it burn. Doubt- | | 


less they wished to see the structure collapse. 


Be that as © 


if may, they paused and stood leaning on their guns watch- 


ing the fire. 

Dick looked at his comrades. 
portunity,” he said; 
boys !” 

Instantly the youths leaped to obey. They mounted in 
silence and rode to the edge of the timber, then at a word 
from Dick they dashed out from among the trees and 
straight toward the redcoats, 

The British were looking in the opposite direction, their 
back being toward the approaching youths, and they did 
not know that danger threatened until startled by the 
thrilling ery: 

“Down with the king! Long live Liberty!” 

They whirled, then, and received a volley fair in their 
faces—a terrible, withering volley it was, too! 


“mount and charge the redcoats, 


CHAPTER VI. 
A LIVELY ENCOUNTER. 


To say that the redcoats were surprised is stating the 
case very mildly. They were almost paralyzed with amaze- 
The thing farthest from their thoughts was that 


they might be in danger from an enemy, and now to sud- 


ment, 


denly receive a volley from a hundred muskets at close 
range, when they had not thought there was such a force 
of “rebels” within a hundred miles, was enough to startle 
and amaze them. 


| y 
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*T think this is our op- 
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At least forty of the redcoats went down, dead or wound- 


, ed, and before the rest could lift their muskets to fire the 
¢ terrible riders were upon them. The “Liberty Boys” bay- 
oneted many, many more were knocked down and trampled 

under foot by the horses, while others had been knocked 
‘ senseless by blows from the butts of the muskets. 


It was a scene of terrible confusion, und the redcoats 
_ knew not what to do. More than half their number was 
- down and many of the others were wounded so as to make 
them noi able to fight, so the thought that came to them 


was that they must flee for their lives. 

_ they started to do this, but could not escape the terrible 
enemy, for the youths whirled their well-trained horses 
and again dashing in among the redcoats put half their 


number on the ground and scattered the rest like chaif . 


before the wind. 

By this time the main army of redcoats had discovered 
what was going on, and the redcoats were coming back 
as fast as they could run, to help their comrades. Seeing 
that they would be too greatly outnumbered to make it 
advisable that they should try to offer fight, Dick gave the 
order to retreat. 

The order was obeyed, and the “Liberty Boys” hastened 
to ride back to the timber at the edge of which, seated upon 
the back of her horse, was Daisy. She was waving her 
handkerchief, and as the youths drew near she cried out: 
I am so 


“Oh, you won! you won! Goody, goody! 


glad! I ama good mascot, sure enough! You won, you 
won !” , 

“Yes, we won; and you are a good mascot!” replied 
Dick. “Three cheers for Daisy Samuels, our mascot, boys!” 

The cheers were given with a will, the youths waving 
their hats in time to the cheering, and the redcoats stared 
in amazement. When they saw what havoc had been made 
with the company of soldiers, however, their anger knew 
no bounds, and the officer in command yelled for them to 
charge the “rebels!” 


They obeyed, and came rushing toward where: the | took charge of his own horse, and, with Daisy in the lead; 


youths sat on their horses, But Dick was too smart to 
allow himself to be taken at a disadvantage, and he gave 
the order for the youths to dismount. 
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ihe entire party of “rebels” had taken flight. They did 
not for a moment think that they would be so foolhardy 
as to stop and try to show fight when they saw five or six 
times their own number coming. 

They did not know the “Liberty Boys,” however, and 
were soon to learn their mistake. 





When the redcoats were within one hundred feet of the 
edge of the timber they were treated to a volley which had 
the effect of causing them to slacken the speed at which 
they were advancing. A score of their number went down, 
wild yells of those who had been wounded, but not sufi- 
elently to put them down, made the scene an exciting one, 
to’say the least. 

By the time the redeoats got straightened up and re- 
covered from the demoralization into which the unex- 
pected volley had thrown them, they were given another. 
This did not demoralize them so greatly as the other had 
done, for they now knew that the enemy was there, but 


ulmost as mucn damage had been done by the “Liberty — 


Boys’ ” bullets. 


“Charge!” roared the British commander, waving his | 


sword. “Charge, and fire as you go!” 


The British soldiers obeyed the order, and knowing 


that it would be suicidal to try to stand their ground, 
Dick gave the order to retreat. 
here again, although the British fired a volley, the young 
fellows escaped injury, for they did not retreat in a body. 
Instead, they went individually, every fellow for himself, 


and by so doing were enabled to take advantage of the. 


shelter afforded by the trees. 


and had no trouble in protecting themselves, so were 


They were born woodsmen, 


> 


This the youths did, and 


enabled to get clear away out of range of the muskets and | 


pistols of the British. 


The “Liberty Boys” kept on retreating, and caught up 
with the youths whe had charge of the horses, just as they 
reached the pathway leading into the swamp. Each youth 


they rode across to the island. 


They were greeted joyously by the members of the _ 


They did so, and | | Samuels and Forrest families, and when they told how they 


then a dozen or.so of the youths took charge of the | had gotten the better of the British, without losing a single 
horses, and hastened to lead them through the timber in one of their own men, the folks were delighted. 
the direction of the swamp, while the main body of “Lib- | “And it was all owing to me acting as their mascot!” 


erty Boys” remained behind and prepared o give the|cried Daisy, with shining ie: 


vedcoats a warm reception. 
Acting under Dick’s instructions, Daisy went with the | 
youths who were taking the horses away. 
Forward rushed the redcoats. 


“Mr. 
says so, and he ought to know.’ 
“We all say so!” cried Bob Estabrook. 


Miss Daisy will continue acting as our mascot we will be 


Doubtless they thought able to almost wipe out the British army!” 


“T tell you, if. 


Slater himself — 





; 
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‘dead or wounded, and their cries and groans, and the__, 
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the matter was that almost all the youths had fallen in 
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The other “Liberty Boys” said the same. The fact of 


SS te a Or” 7 Ps he 


ee | 





| 


i A EL CN ree eS = Se 


a ee ttre ne 
ee ee ee ee ee eS 





“T’ll be careful, Bob.’ 
Dick took his departure, and, crossing to the mainland, 


* jove with Daisy, and were more than willing to attribute made his way slowly and cautiously through the timber. 
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their good luck in the encounter with the redcoats to the 


‘ 
' 
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He stopped occasionally and took a careful survey of the 


presence of the beautiful girl. Dick Slater and Bob Esta-| surroundings, as he did not wish to run into an ambush. 


brook and a few of the youths, had sweethearts up North, 
but the majority were heart whole, and they were ready to| edge of the timber, where the second encounter with the 


it 
‘ 


| 


| idolize the beautiful Southern girl. 


He at last reached the vicinity of the spot, near the 


redcoats had taken place, and was standing behind a large 


This pleased Daisy, and she was ready to act as mascot | tree, peering around it, and looking at some redcoats who 
at a moment’s notice, Lucy and Jennie Forrest were a bit | Were digging graves for their dead comrades, just beyond 


and talked it over between themselves when they were alone. behind him. 


“T think Daisy is too proud, altogether!” said Lucy. 

“Well, I think she ought to be a little bit less forward,” 
said Jennie; “I don’t believe that Frank likes the way 
she is doing.” 

“Fumph ! Little she cares whether Frank likes it or 
not. She is struck with the face of that Dick Slater, or I 
miss my guess!” 

“Do you really think so, Lucy?” 

“ZT am sure of it. She seems to think that whatever he 


says is all right.” 


“Yes, I’ve noticed that.” 

“Well, if she wants to throw Frank over for a Northern- 
er, all right. She will be sorry for it, though, I am sure.” 

“Maybe she won’t do that,” 

“Jj hope hot, for Frank is foolish enough to think a 
great deal of Daisy.” | 

When Mr. and Mrs. Samuels were told that their house 
was in flames, a sad iook appeared on their faces. “Never 
mind, though, Martha, we can build another house,” said 
Mr. Samuels, consolingly. 

“Yes, it isn’t as bad as it might have been, John. We 
saved all our furniture, and we might have lost it as well 
as the house.” 

“True; we can rebuild, move the furniture and things 


back, and be in comfortable shape once more.” 


“Diek now gave orders for the “Liberty Boys” to help 


a 


fix up things so that a comfortable permanent camp would 
be had, and then he took his departure, telling Bob that 
he was going on a scouting expedition. 

“T want to see what the redcoats do and whether or not 
they leave any part of their force in this vicinity,” he said. 
“] am a bit suspicious that they may detail a couple of 
hundred of the soldiers to remain in this vicinity to try 


to get a blow in on us; and if so, I wish to know it and 


turn the tables on them if possible.” 
“Well, be careful, old man,” said Bob; “don’t let them 


take you prisoner.” 


| 
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| Jealous on account of the wonderful popularity of Daisy, the edge of the timber, when he suddenly heard footsteps 


He whirled on the instant and found him- 


self face to face with a redcoat! 


CHAPTER VII. 
THE MYSTERIOUS VOICE. 


The redcoat leaped forward and seized hold of Dick, as 


the youth turned. The fellow made no ery to attract the 


attention of his comrades, and in this he made a mistake. 


It is hard to say why he did not ery out and summon as-— 


sistance; perhaps he wished the credit of capturing the 
rebel spy alone and unaided. Be that as-it may he did 
not give the alarm, and this gave Dick the opportunity 
of doing some very good work for himself and the cause. 

He grappled wiih the redcoat and succeeded, after a bit 
of feinting, in getting the fellow by the throat. This was 
the hold that Dick wished to secure, and once he had 
secured it he felt that the victory was won, for he possessed 
an iron grip, and he had never yet encountered the man 
who could escape from the grip once he secured it, or who 
could ery out. 

The struggle was taking place within fifty yards of where 
the redcoats were at work, but so liitle noise did the com- 
hatants make that they were not heard and were left to 
fight it out between themselves. 

It did not take very long to wind the affair up, for a 
man eannot hold his breath much more than a minute, 
and the redcoat, being unable to get his breath, speedily 
lapsed into a state of insensibility. 

Dick now went to work and removed the redcoat’s uni- 


form. Doffing’ his own outer clothing, he donned the uni- 
form. Then he bound the insensible man’s arms and 
legs and gagged him, after which he carried the fellow back 
into the timber a distance of fifty yards and hid the body 
ina hollow tree. He hid his own clothing there, also, and 
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then he hastened by a roundabout course and joined the 

redcoats where they were at work near the burned house. 
In doing this Dick was taking chances, but he figured it 

that the redcoats did not know one another, excepting 


where they were members of the same company, and that 


he would not be noticed on account of the fact that he 
was not known to many of them. 


In this reasoning he seemed to be correct, for no notice 
was taken of him, and he managed to get around near 
where several of the officers were standing, talking. 

Dick wished to hear what they were saying, and was 
successful. He found that they were discussing the affair, 
and learned that the officers were puzzled. They could not 
think who the “rebels” could be that had attacked them 
so savagely, and who had done so much damage. 


One of the officers thought it was Sumpter’s band; an- 


_ other said it must have been Marion’s band, while others 
doubted it being either. 


“There were too many of them,” said one; “and they 
were all young fellows and dressed exactly alike.” 

“Well, who can they be, then, if not Sumpter’s or 
Marion’s band?” asked one. 

“T’ll tell what I more than half hati. ” was the reply. 

“What ?” 

“Did you hear their war-cry as they charged the men, in 
the first place?” was the counter-query. 

ce Yes.” 

“What was it?” 

“Let me see. Ah, yes, now I recall it. 
with the King! Long live Liberty’ !” 

The other nodded. 
was the cry, and that is the battle-cry of 


“Whom ?” 

“ “The Liberty Boys of ’%6 !” 
“What!” 

“You don’t mean it?” 


“It was, ‘Down 


“You are right,” he said; “that 
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“Surely you are joking!” , 

“Why, -the ‘Liberty Boys,’ as they are called, are in the 
North with Washington’s army!” 

Such were a few of the exclamations. 
“T tell you, 
“They have been 


The officer only smiled and looked knowing. 
it was the ‘Liberty Boys’ !” he declared. 
in the North, I know, but what is to hinder them from 
coming South?” 

“Nothing to hinder, if they wished to do so, I suppose,” 
one replied ; “but why should they come away down here?” 

“Well, that is a question which I can’t answer, of course, 


_ but Iam confident those fellows were the chaps known as 


“The Liberty Boys of 776.’ ” 


ee aa oe, one | ee 


LIBERTY. 


“Of course, it is possible,” said another; “but I think: 
it rather improbable.” | | 

“Well, I don’t. I would be willing to wager that they | 
are no others than the ‘Liberty Boys.’ The wonderful man¢ { 
ner in which they fought, and the very daring of oa } 
attack in the first place is characteristic of the tba ] 
Boys.’ ” 





“How do you know so much about them?” . | c 

“I have a brother in the Northern army, at New York 
with General Clinton, and he has seen Dick Slater, th 
captain of the company of ‘Liberty Boys, 
times, and has been in engagements where the youths wer a: 
in the battle, and has seen them fight. He wrote me about ; 
them and told me that their battle-cry was, “Down with, | 
the king! Long live Liberty !’ and the instant I heard that) - 
cry to-day I made up my mind that we had run up agetney , 
the famous ‘Liberty Boys.’ ” 


“Well, the question now is, what are we going to do? 


a number-of 4 


Shall we let this audacious piece of business go un 
noticed and unpunished ?” 
“No, I’m in for getting after the scoundrels, red-hot. | 
“And so am I!” | | 
“And I, too!” F 
“Well, I'll tell what we will do,” said one; “ “General 
Prevost is very angry on account of this affair, and he) 
told me to do what I saw fit to do, so I think I shall leave! . 
two hundred men in this vicinity for the purpose “i 





hunting those rebels down, and either killing them all or 
capturing them, or both.” — | 

“That is a good plan,” said one. . 

“Yes, indeed!’ from another. = 3 | 

The others signified their approval of the plan, andl 
when at last the dead redcoats had been buried, two full) 
companies were detailed to remain behind and make a 
thorough search for the party of “rebels” that had created, 
such havoc in the British ranks. 


- Dick had learned all that he wished to learn, and be-| 
gan edging away. He wanted to get away before the rest: 
of the force went on to rejoin the main army, for he would” 
Fle had © 
managed to get away a distance of fifty yards when one — 
of the officers called to him: 


“where are you going?” 


be called upon to march with the rest, otherwise. 
“Here, you idiot!” he cried, | 


“T Jost my canteen,” was the reply of Dick, who hap- - 
pened to think of the right thing to say, “and I must 
find it. 
edge of the timber.” 


I believe I must have dropped it over near the 


-~ 


“Well, hurry and find it, for we haven’t any time to 
waste.” : 
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ward the timber. He paused just before he reached it and 
began making a pretense of searching here and there, on 
the ground, but gradually edged*nearer the timber. When 


he reached the edge he entered the timber and walked 


rapidly to where he had left the redcoat a prisoner. 
- The fellow was where he had been left, but was now 


conscious. He stared at Dick wonderingly, but of course 





could not say anything as he was gag gged. 


Dick disarmed the redcoat and then dragged him forth 
from the hollow tree. “I am going to take the gag out of 
your mouth,” he said. “Some of your comrades will be 
along here in a few minutes, and you can call to them 
and they will free you. I wish you would tell the com- 
mander of the party that will be along that Dick Slater 
extends his compliments, and warns him to get.away with 
his force. If he remains in this neighborhood it will 
result in his men losing their lives or in their being cap- 
tured. Will you tell him?” 
The other nodded, and then when Dick took the gag 


out of his mouth he asked: “Are you Dick Slater?” 


<2! am,” was the reply. 
. “Ym glad to know it,” the redcoat said; “it takes away 
I have 


heard of you as being a wonderful fellow, both in battle 


“some of the sting of my defeat at your hands. 
and as an opponent in single combat. I don’t wonder now 
that Captain Garver got the worst of it in the duel which 
you fought with him this afternoon at the farmhouse.” 
Dick now looked at the man closer and recognized him 
as being one who had been with the British captain whom 
he had defeated in the sword duel at the home of the Sam- 
uels, | 
“Ah, I recognize you now,” Dick said; “you were with 
the captain.” | 
“Yes; and he was one of the maddest men I ever saw. 
He made some terrible threats against you, and if he gets 
a chance will do you serious injury.” 
“T have no doubt regarding that,” said Dick, with a 
smile; “but I am not going to let him have the chance at 
me if I can help it.” ) 


Se Dick now took his departure, but went only a short 
distance. He hid himself where he could see the redcoat, 
and waited. Fifteen minutes later the party of two hun- 
dred British soldiers came along, and when they found 
their comrade lying there on the ground, trussed up like 

-a turkey, their amazement knew no bounds. 

“What does this mean, Inglesby?” asked Captain Gar- 
ver, who, as it happened, was in charge of the party. ‘“ How 


came you here, tied up in this fashion?” 
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This was just what Dick wanted, and he Sintaed to- | 


MASCOT. 





“That’s easy enough answered,” was the reply; “do 
you remember that fellow you fought the duel with over 
at the farmhouse this afternoon?” 

“Of course I remember him—curses on him!” with a 
“But what has that to do with your being 
tied up here in this fashion ?’” 

“Everything to do with it.” 

“T don’t know what you mean.”’ 

“T mean that it was that young fellow who tied me up 
in this fashion.” 

“What4” cried the captain, laying his hand on a pistol 
“You don’t mean it?” 





dark frown. 


| 


butt and staring around him. 
“Yes, 
“And you say that young scoundrel tied you up?” 
“Yes; and took my uniform, leaving me with only my 


I mean it.” 


underclothing, as you see.” 

“The impudent young scoundrel! But how did it hap- 
pen? He must have taken you at a big disadvantage.” 

“‘No, it was a fair and square fight, and I got the worst 
of it.” 

“Jove! he must be a good man!, I don’t see how he ever 
managed to get the better of you, Inglesby. You are 
counted one of the best athletes in the regiment.” 

“Well, he did it. It-was his terrible grip that did the 
work. Jove! I can feel his fingers on my throat yet!” and 
he felt of his throat gingerly. 


“The marks are there, too, Inglesby,” said the captain. 


“We must have choked you in good shape.” 


‘“Choked me till I was unconscious.” 
“Well, well! He is a dangerous fellow, it seems.” 
“Dangerous? Well, I should say he is dangerous! And, 


_| by the way, captain, do you have any suspicion who that 


young fellow is?” 

“No,” in surprise; “why’do you ask?” 

“T just wondered if you suspected who it was you fought 
the duel with, that is all.” 

- “No; but you speak as if you know who he is.” 

“And so I do.” 

The man’s bonds had been cut, by this time, and he was 
on his feet. Some clothing had been produced by one of 
the men who had an extra suit along, and Inglesby was 
donning it. 

You say you know who the young rebel is?” 

“Yes.” 

“Well,” impatiently, “who is he?” 

“His name is Slater—Dick Slater!” 

“What!” the captain cried. “You don’t mean it?” 

“Yes, I do.” 

“How do you know he is Dick Slater?” 
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“Fle told me so.” 

“He did?” 

“Yes; and he told me to warn you to take your men 
and get away from this part of the country.” 

“He told you to tell me that?” 

“Yes.” 


The captain laughed scornfully. 





“Tt wonder if he thinks 
he can scare me?” fF : 

“I don’t know; he didn’t act or talk like he was trying 
to frighten any one. He talked earnestly, just as if he 
meant it.” 

“Oh, he did?” 

“Yes; and you will be willing to admit that he is a 
dangerous fellow. Your experience with him, and my ex- 
perience has proven that.” - 

“True; but what could he do to injure two hundred of 
the king’s soldiers?” 

“Didn’t you see that crowd a while ago, captain?” in 
surprise. ‘Those were his ‘Liberty Boys,’ and they will 
make it lively for us if we don’t look out, you may be sure 
cf that.” : 

The captain looked sober, “I judge that you are right, 
and those were the fellows known in the North as “The 
Liberty Boys of 776’; but all the same they, only a hundred 
i» number, cannot thrash two hundred © o the. king’s 
soldiers.” n 

“Perhaps not.” - 

The captain frowned. “You seem doubtful,” he said. 

“Well, I have had some experience with Dick Slater, 
and we have all seen what the ‘Liberty Boys’ can do.” 

“They took us by surprise.” 

“True; and they may do so again.” 

“We'll be on the lookout for them.” 

“Well, we will need to be; that is PL NBY of thinking.” 

“That is all right; I will break up this band of rebels, 
and kill or capture the whole gang!” declared the captain, 
somewhat boastfully. 


“Take care that the ‘Liberty Boys’ don’t serve you and 


your men that way, Captain Garver!” cried a voice, com- |. 


ing from no one knew where. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
MARCHING AGAINST THE ENEMY. 


The men looked all-arcund them and then at one an- 
ether. They did not know what to make of the strange 


affair. 
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youth, and that would have been a triumph indeed. 
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“That was the voice of Dick Slater,” “aid the man who | 
had been made a prisoner by the youth, . 
“He is somewhere around here!” cried the captain. “Let | 
us look for the scoundrel ! ° Seatter, men; and run him to. — 
earth !” ti 3 

The sound of mocking laughter came to the ears of the 
redcoats and again they looked at one another doubtfully. 


They did not think there was much chance of running 


ly 
down a fellow who was so daring as this one seemed to be. " 
They obeyed the captain’s order, however, and, scattering, |. 
looked everywhere in the vicinity for the owner of the-$e 
mysterious voice; but were unable to find him. aoe 
After ten minutes of this work they returned to where , 
the captain was and reported that they had been unable to | 
get sight of the owner of the voice. , 
The captain was very much disappointed, as he had | 
hoped they would succeed in getting hold of the daring 7 


fn 


“Oh, well, the affair has been deferred, that is all,” said 
the officer; “we will get him ‘sooner or later.” 


Ar 


“Tt will be later—ha, ha, ha!” came a mocking voice, fol- 
lowed. by mocking laughter. As before, it was impossible to 
locate the direction from which the voice came. 
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The men looked at one another in a startled manner, 
while a curse of rage and disgust escaped the captain’s lips. 


“A great fist you made of searching for that rebel !”’ he 


dale. 


eried. 


“fle has been right near at hand all the time!” 
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“Your men could not find me if they were to search a 


week, captain!’ came back the voice. “You might as well 
> ; ; 


give up that idea as well as that of trying to kill or capture 
the ‘Liberty Boys.’ 


to put your plan into operation it will go hard with you and 


If you remain in this vicinity and try 


your men.” 

“Tl risk it,” cried the captain; “and I’ll have you by 
the heels, too, in a very short time, you insolent young 
scoundrel] !” 

“To you think so?” 

“* Yes. 


“Maybe he’s up in a tree, captain,” suggested one of the 
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Scatter, men, and hunt for him!” 
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“Tt is possible. Keep a sharp lookout up in the tree- 
tops, anyway.” 

The sound of mocking laughter came to the captain's 
cars, causing him to stamp his foot with rage and utter a 
curse. The men scattered and looked in every direction, 
keeping a sharp lookout up in the tops of the trees as well 
ar all around them, but saw nothing of the daring “ Liberty 


Boy.” ‘They returned to where the captain stood, after 


oa 













uwccess. 

He was angry and disgusted. “It is outrageous that a 
common rebel should be able to foil the soldiers of the 
king in this fashion!” he cried. 


the least.” 


“T think he is rather an uncommon rebel, captain,” said 


STS. 38 galling,’ to say 


the fellow who had been made a prisoner by Dick. 

“Well, there is no doubt of that,” was the reply; “but, | 
all the same, it is galling to think that he is able to set us 
‘at defiance in this fashion.” 

“What will we do now, uappen Garver?” the soldier 
asked. 


“Well, the thing to do is to try to find those ‘Liberty 
Boys,’ as they call themselves.” 

The captain then gave the order for the party to advance. 
He instructed the men to keep a sharp lookout for the 
enemy, and for an ambush, and they put in the rest of the 
| afternoon tramping through the woods without finding any 
signs of the youths for whom they were searching. ‘They 
jhad come to the edge of the swamp a dozen times, but 
had not happened to find the pathway leading over to the 
island, and so they had no suspicion that they were within 
a mile of the “Liberty Boys.” 


At last, tired out from their tramping, they paused and 
the captain gave orders for them to go into camp. It was 
almost sundown, and would be dark soon, and the men 
were only too glad of the chance to rest. 

They went into camp, built fires to cook their suppers, 
and put out sentinels to prevent their being surprised. And 


while they were thus employed, where was Dick Slater? 
It was indeed the voice of the daring youth that had been 
heard by the redcoats, and that had caused them so much 
He had stop- 
ped behind a large tree not far from where the redcoat 


worry, and work of searching for the owner. 


lay whom he had made a prisoner, and he head heard all 
that was said and had made the remarks which Captain 
Garver and the soldiers had heard. When they started out 
to search for him he had retired quickly, and being an 
expert woodsman was enabled to get out of their way with- 
out difficulty. 
him and went back to where the captain was, he followed 


And as soon as they gave up searching for 
them. This was done over again, as we have seen, and he 
succeeded in creating a feeling of half awe, half fear in 
the breasts of the majority of the redcoats, though the feel- 
ing which dominated Captain Garver was anger and dis- 
gust at his inability to catch the daring youth. 

Dick had followed the redecoats, keeping at a safe dis- 
tance during the rest of the afternoon, and when they went 
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fifteen minutes of this work, and reported their non-; into camp he Mostened and made his way back to the 


island. 

He was greeted with joyous exclamations by the “Tib- - 
erty Boys, ”and by Daisy Samuels and her parents, and the 
Forrests. 


“So you have. got back at last, have you?” cried Bob. 

“Jove! I was on the point of starting in search of you!” 

“We thought that perhaps the redccats had gobbled you,” 
‘said George Samuels. 

“T knew they hadn't,” said Daisy. 
when I am his mascot?” 


“How could they, 


“That’s right, Daisy!” said Dick, approvingly ; “the red- 
enats could not catch me so long as you are acting as my 
mascot.”’. 


“What have you been doing, Dick?” asked Mark Mor- 
rison, another of the ‘‘ Liberty Boys.” 

“T have been keeping watch on the redcoats.” 

“Why, haven't they gone?” asked Mr. Samuels, in as- 
tonishment. 

“The main army has, but they left a party behind for 
the especial purpose of looking after us.” 

“So that is what they have done, eh?” remarked Bob. 

“Yeu.” 

“How many men did they leave, Dick?” from Sam San- 
derson. 


“Two hundred.” 

“Two hundred, eh?” remarked Bob. “Say, Dick, can’t 
we get at them and make them wish they had not stayed 
behind ?” 

“That is what 1 want to do, Bob.” » 

“Well, what is to hinder?” 

“Nothing that I know of, That is what made me late 
getting back. I wished to learn where they intended going 
into camp.” 


‘‘And you know where they are encamped?” 
éé Yes. >) 
“Good ! 
“Such is my intention.” 

“Good! That’s the way to talk!’ cried Bob, in delight. 
‘“Won’t it be dangerous for you to attack double your 


Then we can go for them red-hot, to-night!” 


own number?” asked Mrs. Samuels, somewhat anxiously. 

““No; for we shall take them by surprise, and that will 
more than equalize matters.” 

“Yes, that will make a difference.” 

“The biggest difference in the world,” said Mark Mor-. 
risen, 

“How far are the redcoats from here?” asked Frank 
forrest. 


“About a mile and a half. 


y- -. = - m, a ” ta 


ee See te S MEX ot ee ee i 


22 ona 








“Ah, that is handy to us.” | 

“Yes; we can stay here till midnight and then set out 
and be ready to make the attack within the hour.” 

The “Liberty Boys” ate their suppers and then began 
There was likely to be lively 
‘work before morning, and they wished their tools to be in 


looking to their weapons. 


the best possible condition. By nine o’clock they had this 
work finished, and were ready for anything. Having noth- 
ing else to do they laughed and talked and told stories. 
They had no camp-fires, as they were afraid the light might 
be seen by some prowling .redcoat scout, and they did not 
wish to be the ones to be surprised. It was their desire and 
intention to surprise the redcoats. 


Although their parents went to bed at a reasonable hour, 
Daisy Samuels and Lucy and Jennie Forrest remained up 
to see the youths off. Daisy said they must not go until 
they had been wished good luck by their mascot, and the 


other two girls were eager to remain up and see the “Lib- 


erty Boys” start. 
When they were ready at midnight, and just as they were 


about to start, Daisy took up her position in front of them 


and said: “‘Your mascot wishes you the best of luck in 


this ‘expedition. - Good-by, and may you all return in 


safety.” 


“Three subdued cheers for the mascot!” ae Bob ‘Esta- | 


brook. “I would have said ‘roaring cheers,’ but I’m afraid 
some redcoat might hear us. All together now: Hurrah 
for Daisy Samuels, the beautiful mascot, and the idol of 
the company !” 

The cheers were given in a subdued tone, and then way- 
ing their hands to the girls, the youths marched away. 

They were soon making their way in single file along 
the crooked pathway, and when they reached the mainland 
Dick took the lead and guided them in the direction of the 
point where the redcoats had gone into camp. 

Twenty minutes later he gave the signal for the party 


td come to a stop, and the youths obeyed. Then Dick stole 


forward to reconnoitre. He wished to locate the sentinel, 
and if possible make a prisoner of him. 
He crept forward, softly and finally succeeded in locating 
the sentinel. The fellow was standing, leaning against 
a tree, and the outlines of his form could barely be seen. 
It was a moonlight night, but the heavy foliage on the trees 


made it quite dark. 


Dick crept forward, but in a semi-circle. He wished to 
approach the fellow from the rear. Dick was careful, but 
he accidentally stepped on a dry twig, which broke, giving 
out a snapping sound that was startling in the silence of 


the night. 
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it certainly must have startled the sentinel greatly, fc T 
he jerked up his musket and fired in the direction from 
which the sound had come without taking the trouble to 
challenge; and then he caught sight of the shadowy form 
of the youth and leaped forward intent on bayonetting the 
prowler. 

Dick saw that there was no time for hesitation. Th 
redcoats would be aroused, and up and on guard in a few 
moments, anyway, by the shot and drawing a pistol, he 
shot the sentinel dead. Then he called out: 

“Forward, ‘Liberty Boys’! Come, quick, and give it 
them ‘before they are fully awake!” | 

The “Liberty Boys” came rushing forward, and as-soo! 
as they reached Dick’s side, he led them still further for 
ward, to where they could get a fair chance at the redcoat | 
who were now on their feet and getting ready to make é 
fight. 


“All ready!” cried Dick. “Take aim! Fire!” 
A volley rang out. 
CHAPTER IX. 


~~ = STRIKING THE ENEMY A BLOW. “ 


The “Liberty 
Boys,” ever calm and cool, had taken good aim, and ha 
dropped at least a score of the redecoats. | 


The volley did considerable execution. 


of Captain Garver was heard, calling out to them to kee | 
cool, and charge the “rebels.” 


“We outnumber them two to one!” the captain crete 
“Charge them, I say! Charge!” ) 
This had the effect of bringing the redcoats to ais 
senses, and they leaped forward in obeyance to their leader’s 
command, and charged toward the point from which the | 
volley had come. : 





“Steady! 
Take aim. Fire!” ee 


“Now a volley from: the pistels!” eried Dick. 


Crash, roar ! 3 if ; 

Again a volley rang out and this time about fifteen men | 
went down. It did not have the effect of checking the ad- 
vance of the redcoats, but it enraged them so that they” 
fired a volley. As it happened the “Liberty Boys” were | 
well sheltered behind trees, and although one or two were 
slightly wounded not one was killed. 

A shrill whistle pierced the air. This was the signal for 


the youths to retreat. They hastened to obey, and in 
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| retreating each | youth went entirely on his.own. hook ; no 
attempt being made, to keep order. 


Dick had tested the 
matter thoroughly, many times in practice, and had learn- 
ed that it was possible for his “Liberty Boys” to retreat, 
when in timber, almost without being in any danger what- 
ever from shots from a pursuing enemy. The youths were 


| all skilled woodsmen, and made this possible; where, in. the 


case of soldiers who had not this skill and knowledge, many 
would fall through the unnecessary exposure of their per- 


: : en Oe : . 
| sons in keeping in order and running blindly ahead, 


The redcoats charged forward, but did not find the 


| enemy, and were disappointed. They kept on going, how- 


} mile, at least. 


| eyer, urged thereto by the angry voice of Captain Garver, 
-and raced through the timber a distance of a quarter of a 


Then, seeing nothing of the enemy, they 


} halted and reluctantly returned to their encampment. 


Captain Garver was almost wild with rage. Twenty-four 
of his men had been killed and fourteen more were wound- 


| ed, and he was not at all sure that. he had inflicted a bit’ 


of damage on the enemy. It was maddening, and he raved 


like a madman. 


“We must run those scoundrels to earth!” -he cried. 


} “This thing has got to be stopped! They have done enough 
| already and we must not permit.them to do anything more. 


We will hunt them to their. holes and kil’ them mag 


compunction ! ie 


He at once placed out two lines of pickets a then. de- 
tailed four men to act as scouts. “Stay out till morning,” 
he told the scouts; “find the hiding-place of the rebels, if 


} possible, but if you do not succeed, return, and J will send 


| out four more men in your places. 


I till we have located them and when once we have done that 


from.the encampment before they were being followed by 
/ a score of the youths. 


| would be no danger that they could give the alarm, Dick 


‘ the scouts. 


—good-by, ‘Liberty Boys’ !” 


The four men who were to act as scouts’ set. out. ‘They 


'} were not very. skilled in woodcraft, however, and although 


their comunander was confident they would be able to find 


the “Liberty Boys,” they themselves felt that the “Liberty 


Boys” were much more likely to find them; and in this 
they were right, for they had not gone a quarter of a mile 


Dick had foreseen what. Captain. Garver would do, and 
had made arrangements to capture the scouts. 
not a difficult thing to accomplish, and when the redcoats 
were far enough away from their encampment so that there 


gave the order, and his youths rushed forward and seized 


The fellows were prisoners in a jiffy, and they were so 


’ 
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atenishicd dex never uttered a yell They realized. that 
what they had feared might happen, really had happened, 
and had nothing to say. 

“Well,” said Dick, “what do you think about it? Do 
you think you will.be able to locate the “Liberty Boys’ and 
return and; give Captain Garver the information?” 





We will never let up| 


bound as with them free. 
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“Tt doesn’t look much like it,” growled one, in reply, 
L should think that your 
commander would. begin to see, after a while, that he can- 


“You. are right; it doesn’t. 


not. make a success, of fighting against us.” 

“He is one of. those stubborn fellows who are not willing 
to acknowledge themselves beaten,” said ope of the men. 
“He will keep after you till he gets the better of, you, or 
you get the better of him.” 

“Tt will be the latter. 
more chance. 


Well, I am going to give him one 
I am going to send you fellows back to the 
encampment, and I want you to tell him that I said for 
him to leave this part of the country at once and for him 
to not burn another’house. If he does, it will go hard with - 
him.” 

“We'll tell him,” one of the men said; and they drew 
breaths of relief to think that they were going to be allowed 
io return to. their encampment in safety. 

“Very good,” said Dick; “set out at once and don't 


; forget to-tell Captain Garver what I have told you to tell 
: .| him. PP : 


“ All chic but—you haven't freed our arms yet.” 

The “Liberty Boys” had bound the arms of the four 
scouts with their awn belts, after disarming them. 
“We are not going to free your arms. Your legs. are 
free and you can walk as well, almost, with your arms 
You. are now at liberty to go.” 

The men realized that it would do no good to protest, 
so they started without another word. To tell the. truth 


they were glad to get away on any terms. 


They had not much diffieulty in finding their way back 
to the encampment, and only fell down once or twice on the - 
way. As may well be supposed, however, their appearance 
at the encampment, with their arms bound, was the signal 
for great excitement among’ the redcoats. 


ok great crowd gathered around the four men and ques- 


‘tions galore were fired at them. 
This was |. 


“What.is the matter?” 
~ “Who. did that?” 
“How did it happen?” 
“How came your arms to be tied?” 
“What does it mean?” 
Such were a few of the questions asked, and the four 
answered as best they could. Captain Garver had lain 
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down, but when word was taken to him that the four 
scouts he had sent out had returned, with their arms bound 
together behind their backs, he leaped up and rushed out 
at once, eager to know what it meant. 

“What’s this I hear?” he cried, breaking through the 
“What’s this I hear? 
‘The scouts back again and with their arms bound? What 
does it mean? Where are they? Let me see them!” 
The men gave way before their commander, and in a 


crowd surrounding the four men. 


few moments he stood before the four men. Their arms were 
still bound, the men having been so amazed and so eager 
to question that they had not thought to cut or unfasten 
the bonds, and the captain stared at the four in open-- 
mouthed amazement. 


“What in the fiend’s name does this mean?” he finally 
bawled, amazement giving way to anger. ‘“ How come you 
here with your arms bound in this fashion?” 

“Tt’s easy enough to tell you that,” replied one; “Dick 
Slater and the ‘Liberty Boys’ found us, instead of us 
finding them.” 3 

“What ! 
did this?” . 


“That is just what I do mean to say. They did it ; and 


You don’t mean to say that those scoundrels 


Dick Slater sent us back in this fashion as a warning to 
you. He told us to tell you that it will be best for you 
Also he said that 
you must not burn any more houses, and that if you did 


to get out of this part of the country. 


so it would go hard with you.” ” 
‘Ha! he said all that, did he?” cried the captain, in a 
rage. 


66 Yes.” 


“The impudent young scoundrel! Oh, but I shall have a}. 


big account to settle with him when the day of reckoning 
comes !” 

SF tell you: that is a dangerous gang to fool with!” one 

“T don’t believe that we shall be able 

to do anything with them.” 


of the four said. 


“111 show you!. Just wait; we'll lay them by the heels 
yet !” 

“Somebody free our arms,” said one of the four; “this 
isn’t a very pleasant fix to be in.” 

Several of the comrades of the four leaped forward, and 
the belts were unbuckled and the men’s arms were freed. 
“There; that feels a bit better,” said one tn a tone of satis- 
faction. . 

The captain asked the four a number of questions, and 
: “T tell you, 
captain, there isn’t any use for us to try to play the spy 


they told everything just as it had occurred. 


on those fellows,” said one; “they are adepts at that sort 
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of work and can keep track of us much easier than we can | 
of them. I think we will be better off to get away from, 
this part of the country just as this fellow advises us 
to do.” 


““Never!”’ declared the captain. “I am going to stay, 
right here until I run them to earth!” : 4 

Meanwhile Dick Slater and the “Liberty Boys” 
making their way back to the island. They reached the t 
encampment on the island three-quarters of an hour later 
and succeeded in getting into their quarters without rous- 
ing the members of the Samuels and Forrest families up ; | 

Next morning when the folks learned of the victory the) 
Liberty Boys” had won over the British they were de- 
lighted. | 


“Didn’t I tell you you would win?” cried Daisy, joyous-) ; 
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were 


“Oh, I am a good mascot!” ' 
“Indeed you are,-Miss Daisy!” declared Dick. “You 
brought us the best of luck.” - 
“T knew I would!” | 


The members of the company bowed low before Daisy | 


ly. 





and gave her three cheers, which pleased the girl greatly 








“What fun it is to be mascot for a company of young 
fellows like those!” she said to Luey and Jennie, a little 
Jater. 











“Of course it is,” agreed Lucy; “and I think you are} 
real mean for wanting all the fun to yourself, Daisy !” z 


aa | 


“Oh, shut up, Lucy!” said Jennie; “Daisy was the mas- 
cot before we knew there were any such persons as the] - 
‘Liberty Boys’ in this part of the country, and I don't 





think you have any right to say anything like that.” 

“You would like to be a mascot if you could, J ennie,™” 
retorted her sister. ‘You know you said so last night.” ~ 
“Of course I should like it; but I am not going to make 


a fuss because some one else has got to be one, and I | 
haven't.” ) 


Breakfast being over Dick told the youths to take things) 
casy, 
around and saw what the redeoats were doing. 


while he went over to the mainland and scouted) 


“All right; but you want to be careful, Dick,” sai 
Bob; 
would make short work of you, I am afraid.” 

“You are right; but I will see to it that they don’t get 
hold of me.” > : 


“if the redcoats should get hold of you now they 


“Wish 
I am going on a scouting 


Dick walked over to where Daisy sat and said: 
me good luck, little mascot. 
expedition.” | 

“Very well; I do wish you good luck, with all m 
heart !” the girl replied, blushing before his look. 






















afraid of getting captured by the redcoats.” 

Then he bowed to Daisy and the other two girls and 
walked away. 
~ “Tsn’t he handsome!” exclaimed Lucy, who was impres- 
sionable. | 

“Yes, he is handsome,” agreed Jennie. 
think so, Daisy?” 

“Yes, I do,” was the low reply; and the ia looked 
studiously down at the ground, and did not meet the gaze 
of the other two. _Was she afraid they might read some- 
thing in her eyes? It looked a bit suspicious. 

Meantime Dick was hastening along the path leading to 
the mainland, and when he was still a hundred yards from 
it he suddenly paused and gave utterance to a low exclama- 


“Don’t you 


tion. 
“Jove! there is a redcoat !” he murmured. 


CHAPTER X. 
‘DICK AND THE JEALOUS YOUTH. 


Dick had caught sight of a redcoat, who was at the 
point where the path entered the swamp. ‘The fellow had 
evidently just discovered the path and was starting to fol- 
low it. Had he been looking in Dick’s direction he would 
have seen the youth, but his eyes were on the ground at his 
feet and he did not know that any one was near. 

Dick dropped to the ground and hid behind some bushes, 
and when the redcoat finally looked in that direction there 
was nothing to indicate the presence of any one. 

The British soldier stole forward with cautious steps. 
He was undoubtedly a scout from the force under Captain 
Garver, and was likely pluming himself on having found 
a pathway leading into the swamp. Doubtless he already 
‘saw himself spying upon the patriots whom he suspected 
might be hidden in the swamp. 

But he had some one to reckon with before doing this; 
that some-one was Dick Slater, the most dangerous fellow 
in that part of the country and the probabilities were that 
ilic redcoat would not do any spying very soon. 

On he came, slowly and cautiously. He finally reached 
i. point where Dick lay concealed behind the bushes, and 
with consummate skill the youth moved slowly around 
behind the bushes, keeping them ever between himself and 
the redcoat, as the latter approached, Then when the 
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~soldicr had passed and his back was toward Dick, the youth 


MASCOT. | aes 





“Good! Now I will be lucky, I know, and shall not be | leaped to his feet and dealt the fellow a blow on the head 
with the butt of a pistol, knocking him to the ground, in- 
sensible. 


Dick glanced toward the mainland and saw that no other 


redcoat was in sight, and then he quickly fastened the in- 
sensible man’s arms together behind his back with his belt, 
and, throwing the form over his shoulder, carried the fel- 
low clear back to the encampment on the island. 


To say that Dick's REpSonen with the redcoat on his 


shoulder, created excitefiént, is putting it mildly. The 
“Liberty Boys” came running to meet Dick and promptly 
relieved him of his load, while they asked many questions 
regarding the affair. 7 


“Where did you find him?” 

“How did you manage to capture him?” 

“What was he doing?”. 

“Were there any more?” 

Dick answered the questions, and soon all knew the 
whole story. “He was evidently a spy,” said Dick. 
“There isn’t any doubt regarding that,” agreed Bob. 
“Well, he won’t do any more spy work right away!” 
from Mark Morrison. 

“Didn’t I tell you you would have good luck?” cried 
Daisy, with sparkling eyes. 

“So you did, Daisy,” replied Dick, with a smile. 

: “What will we do with this chap, Dick?” asked Bob. 

I don’t like 
to burden ourselves with prisoners, but it will be neces- 
sary to hold him, for he had discovered the path leading to 
the island, and if he were to be allowed to go back he could 


“We will have to hold him a prisoner, Bob. 


lead the enemy to this spot.” 

“That’s right; well, we'll see to it that he doesn’t get 
away from here.” 

“Good!” and then after a little further conversation 
Dick again took his departure. 

“T will have to be careful, I judge,” he said to himself; 
“the redeoats have scouts out and I am likely to run 


across one at any moment.” 


He approached the mainland very cautiously, for he did 
not know but there might be some of the redcoats hidden 
near, and he did not wish to be captured. 

He did not see any signs of the enemy, however, and 
succeeded in reaching the mainland in safety. Then he 
set out and made his way through the timber, keeping the 
sharpest kind of a lookout in all directions. He spent two 
or three hours at this and got sight of several redcoat spies 
and scouts, but managed to keep from being seen by them. 
He discovered that the main body was in camp at the same 
spot where it had been when the “Liberty Boys” made 
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the attack the night before, and he judged that the red- 
coats intended to remain ‘there for a while. 

Finally feeling that he had accomplished all that he 
could, Dick started on his return to the encampment on the 
island. He had almost reached the point where the path 
entered the swamp when he heard a ‘shrill scream in the 
voice of a girl, and he Tushed forward to see what was tak- 


ing place. 


Yo his surprise and alarm beer Daisy Samuels strug- 
gling in the grasp of three redcoats. 

“Great guns, what does that mean?” he exclaimed to 
himself. 
land?” 

While asking himself these questions Dick was dashing 
forward. One of the redcoats saw him coming, and letting 


“How came Daisy to be over here on the main- 


go*of the girl, drew a pistol. 

He did not discharge it, however. Dick was too quick 
for him, and fired first, the bullet striking the redcoat fair 
between the eyes and killing him instantly. 

The other two, startled by this occurrence, let go of the 
Dick had a pistol in his left 
The 
other fired, but he was excited and missed by two inches. 
Before he could draw another pistol Dick was upon him, 
and, seizing him by the throat, dealt him a terrible blow 
over the head, felling him to the ground. : 

The battle was over and Dick was victorious. 


girl and drew their pistols. 
hand and fired, severely wounding one of the two. 


He had 
overcome the odds ‘of three to one, 

“What was the trouble, Daisy?” asked Dick. ‘How 
did it happen? How came you to be over here on the 


mainland ?” 


The girl was still pale, but had ‘recovered her self-pos-. 


session sufficiently to enable her to answer. “I—I—came 
over to—to—see if I—if I could find Frank,” she replied. 
“Came over to see if you could find Frank?” 
“Y -yes. 99 ’ 
“You mean. Frank Forrest, of course?” 
cs Y-yes. ”) e 
“Did he come over onto the nerane} ” om 
_ The girl nodded. : 
“Why did he do so?” 
“The girl blushed and looked confused. 
anery at me on account of—on account of my refusing to— 
to let him tell me he li-liked me,” she stammered; “and 


“T—he—got 


then he said he was going to go over and fight the redcoats 
single-handed and alone, the same as Dick Slater did, and 
then I would like him.” 

A light broke in upon Dick’s eT. It was 


a love affair. Frank Forrest had tried to get Daisy to let 
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him tell her how much he loved her, with the intention, 
undoubtedly, of asking her to be his wife, and when shel 


had refused to let him do ‘s0, he 


had rushe a 


away in.a fit of jealous anger and had probably gotten him-) 


self into trouble as a result. Daisy, fearing for his safety, 


had followed, and Dick argued from this that she thought 


a good deal of the handsome young fellow; and he was gla V 


of it, for he had feared that Daisy was taking a liking to 
him. > | | 


marked the youth. 

“Y-yes; and I—I’m afraid that—that he may get a 
killed.” 

‘Dick nodded. 
fall into the hands of the redcoats. 
such may not be his fate.” 


“And I’m to blame!” the girl exclaimed, clasping her 
hands and looking very much distressed indeed. 

“Only partly to blame, Miss Daisy.” 

“Oh, I’m to blame; yes, I’m altogether to blame!” 

Dick wondered if he couldn’t make a match of it for 


Frank, and he decided to try, at any rate. “See here,e 


“So he came over here to the mainland, did he?” re 


“There is danger that he may at cr 
I hope, however, that} 


Daisy,” he said, “if I will find Frank and bring him back) 


to you, safe and well, will you let him tell you what he 
wished to when you refused and he went away?” 


The girl hesitated and looked at Dick for almost a min-| 


ute before replying. Then she said: 
advise me to do, Dick—Mr. Slater ?” 


“What would you 


The voice trembled slightly, and there was almost 2 
beseeching look in the girl’s eyes as she asked the question. | 


Dick did not hesitate to answer, however. 


He felt that, 


here was his chance to do the right thing, and perhaps save 
the girl a great deal of.suffering in the future, even though 


it might not leave her at the present time, and so he said: 


“T would advise you to let Frank tell you what he wished 


to, Daisy.” 


< 


““And—-and—what would you advise me to say to him, 
in—in answer??? 
The girl had grown pale ‘again anid Dick felt sorry for 


) 


her, but he felt sure that she liked Frank very much | 


indeed, and would soon learn to love him, and so he said: 


“That is asking a bit too much of me, don’t you think, 


Daisy? However, since you have asked me I will say that 


I don’t think you will ever find a finer fellow than Frank. 


He is brave, ‘good-hearted and handsome, and would make. 


you a splendid husband.” 

The girl looked at Dick for a few moments: as if pon- 
dering, and said, quietly: “Thank you Dick—Mr. Slater. 
I—I will—will think of what—of what you--have said.” 
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Thy was evident that she had thought of it i but 


‘he brightened up very quickly. She was.a brave girl, and 
| hen, too, the probabilities are that she thought more of 


frank. Forrest than she had thought was the case, and not 
nite so much of Dick as she had. fancied. 


“N ow, Daisy, you hurry back to the encampment,” wai 


dick ; “T will go at once and search for Frank. I won’t 


jome back till I have found him.” 


Daisy stood still and looked at Dick for a few moments, 
ind then she suddenly leaped forward and throwing her 
Arms about his neck gave him a kiss. “There, Dick, my— 

rother! ‘That is for saving me from those redcoats,” she 
faid; “and now if you will find Frank and bring him safely 


back to me I will give you another:” 


“All right, little maseot; Pll find him and bring him 
yack,” said Dick, confidently ; “now you run along home.” 
The girl hastened away, pausing at the entrance of the 
path into the swamp to wave her hand to Dick, who waved 











in return. 
“A good, beautiful, noble-hearted girl!” marmured Dick. 
“I hope that she and Frank will be married and live a long 


hnd happy life.” 


He turned and started through the timber, intent on 


before the very youth he was in search of stepped out from 
jehind a tree and covered Dick with a pistol. There was 
a desperate look in the young man’s eyes, and the young 
‘Liberty Boy” realized that he was facing a man who was 
mad with jealousy. | 

“T saw it all,” said Frank, in a low, fierce tone; “I saw 
you kiss her, and I am going to kill you! What right have 
you Northern fellows to come down here and win our sweet- 

earts away from us? Daisy liked me a great deal before 
you came, and I am sure she would have married me; but 
now—now—she doesn’t care for me—and it is all on your 


acéount! I am going to kill you!” 


CHAPTER: XI. 
THE “LIBERTY BOYS” STRIKE AGAIN. 


Dick did not show any sign of fear. Instead he smiled 
and lifted his hand in a. restraining gesture. ‘You are 


laboring under.a false impression, Frank,” he. said. 


“What do. you mean?” 
“Why, just what I say. I am not Daisy’s lover.” 


finding Frank Forrest, and had not gone a hundred. feet |. 


MASCOT. 
Frank looked skeptical. “You are not?” he remarked, 
in a tone that implied doubt. 

“YT am: not.” 

“But L saw you kiss her, And if you were not her lover, 
why would you do that?” | 

“She kissed me, Frank,” he said; “I didn’t kiss her.” 

“Tt’s all the same—and I don’t believe that you didn’t 
kiss her, anyway. How could you help it, with as pretty 
and sweet a girl as Daisy?” 

This was something of a stumper, but Dick was equal to 
the emergency. “I will tell you why Daisy kissed me, 
Frank,” he said qutetly, “and then if you want to shoot me, 
do so. I shall not lift a hand to prevent you.” 

“All right; tell me, then.” 

Dick made up his mind to tell Frank a little, white lie. 
He believed it would be justifiable under the circumstances. 
So he said: “Daisy kissed me because I promised to find 
you and bring you safely back to the encampment.” 

Frank started, and a joyous light shone in his eyes. ‘“ Do 
you really mean that, Dick?” he asked, his voice trembling. . 
“Ts that the truth, sure enough?” ei 

“Tt is the truth, Frank. She loves you, and you only. 
The kiss she gave me was only a brotherly one—and, by 
the way, she promised me another if I brought you safely 
back, so come along. I’m going to claim it, too, old fellow, 
se you must bottle up that jealousy of yours, and give me 
a chance to collect my earnings.” ir 

Frank stared at Dick in silence. It was evident that he 
was a bit mixed, even yet. “How do I know that what you 
say is true?” he asked, presently. 

“Why, isn’t the fact that Daisy had come over here onto 
the mainland, at the risk. of capture by the redcoats, in 
search of you, proof enough that she loves you, Frank?” 
replied. Dick. 

“Tid she do that?” eagerly. 

“Most assuredly. You saw her over here yourself ; and 
she told me that was why she came.” | 

“Glory, Dick!” cried Frank. “I am going to believe 
what you say, and I’m going to put. the matter to. the test 
just as soon as I can, after we get back to the island, and 


{if it doesn’t turn.out as you have said it will, then—look 


out!” 

Dick smiled and did not look at all alarmed. “It will 
turn out as I have said, Frank,” he said, positively. 

Frank returned the pistol to his belt and the two set out 
for the encampment. When they reached it they found 
that Daisy was there and Frank Forrest watched his oppor- 
tunity and got the girl to go for a walk with him. When 


they returned, half an hour later, Frank’s face was the pic- 
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ture of happiness, and there was a look of contentment on in an upright position they presented a much better mark 


Daisy's face. Dick saw and understood and was glad. 

“Tt is all right,” he said to himself; “Frank has asked 
her to be his wife, and she has consented. I am glad, and 
they will be happy together.” 

That afternoon Frank got the opportunity to speak pri- 
vately to Dick, and told him that Daisy had promised to 
be his wife. “I am sorry I treated you the way I did this 
morning, Dick,” he said; “I beg your pardon. My excuse 

_igs that I was mad with pain and jealousy.” 


“That is all right, Frank,” smiled Dick; “you will be 
happy, I know, and I congratulate you. One thing: Don’t 
get your pistol out when I go to claim~the kiss Daisy owes 

ine for finding and bringing you safely back to her !” 

“JT won't,” with a laugh. “I’m so happy that I don’t 

believe I should begrudge you a dozen.” 
“T’ll claim only the one that is due me, Frank,” with a 
laugh. 


About midnight that night the “Liberty Boys” stole 
away from the island, and made their way to the mainland. 
As on the night before they made their way in the direc- 
tion of the encampment of the British, for it was Dick’s 
intention to strike Captain Garver’s force a hard blow. 


The “Liberty Boys” made a wide circuit this time, how- 
ever, and approached the British encampment from the op- 
posite direction from the way they had approached the 
night before Dick believed that by so doing he would 
be enabled to take the enemy by surprise. They had failed 
to do this the night before, but he did not wish to fail a 
second time. 


_ When they were on the opposite side of the encampment, 
‘Dick gave the orderfér the “Liberty Boys” to approach as 
cautiously as possible. They obeyed and crept forward till 
they were within one hundred yards of the British en- 
campment. Then, as in the former instance, Dick crept 

% ‘forward to locate the sentinels and if possible silence one 
or more of them. 
- 'Phis time he was more successful and succeeded in find- 
ing two sentinels, and knocked them senseless with the butt 
of his pistol. Then he crept back and gave the order to 
advance. ‘The youths obeyed the order, and when they 
were at the edge of the encampment they, at‘a signal from 
their young leader, gave utterance to their thrilling war- 
ery: “Down with the king!» Long live Liberty!” 
Of course the redcoats were aroused from their sleep and 
leaped te their feet avd groped blindly about for their 
muskets. This was just what the youths had expected they 
would do, and what they desired they should do, as when 
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than when lying at full length on the ground—and it did 
not partake of the nature of assassination either. 

Instantly Dick gave the signal and a volley was fired. At 
such close range terrible execution was done, and thirty 
at least of the redcoats fell to the ground, dead or wounded. 

“Quick! a volley from the pistols now, boys!” cried 
Dick, and another deadly volley was poured into the mass 
of dazed redcoats, 

“Give them still another!” cried Dick. 


Crash, roar! 





Again a volley rang out, and almost as 
much damage resulted as had been the case at each of the 
others. It was terrible, but now the-redeoats had secured 
their muskets and whirled to fire upon the enemy.. 

As they whirled, a shrill whistle was heard and the 
“Liberty Boys” dissolved as if by magic, each fellow leap- 
ing behind a tree with the quickness of thought. 

Crash, roar! The redcoats fired, but the bullets did not 
damage the enemy a particle. Not a “Liberty Boy” was~ : 
hit. | 

“Quick? Another volley!” cried Dick. _ 

The youths fired and did considerable damage, after 
which there came a peculiar, quavering whistle, and they — 
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retreated, this being the signal for retreat. They we “ies 
careful to keep the trees between themselves and-the red- _ 
coats, and another volley, which was fired by the latter, did 
no damage to speak of, two of the youths receiving slight 
flesh wounds, 

The redcoats were wildly excited and terribly angry, but 


f 
Captain Garver, who had been slightly wounded, order-_ 
ed the men to attend to the wounded and bury the dead, — 
and they went to work to do this. When they had finished s 
and quiet again reigned in the camp the captain called a 


they were smart enough to know that they could do nothing, 
so they did not pursue the enemy. 
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council of. the three under-officers who were, with him, gi le 
se pa : ne 

command,’and they talked over the recent affair and tried» — 
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to make up their minds ‘Mat they should do. aT = 

“Shall we stay Were andjiry to get back at this dave- E 
devil of a Dick Slater and his ‘Liberty Boys.’ or shall we 
give up and get away from here?” asked Captain Garver, 
looking anxiously at his fellow officers. | “bo 


“Well, I’ll tell you what I think about it,” one replied. 
“In my opinion we are not a match for those ‘Liberty 
Boys.’ They are regular fiends to fight.” 

“Yes,” from another; “and they are born woodsmen, 
and can get around through the timber as»slyly as the red 
Indians. We will all lose our lives if we remain here; 
that is my opinion, at least.” 3 | 
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‘And mine,” from the third officer; “we have already 
lc. almost half our force, in either killed or wounded, 
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aii the rest well go the same way about to-morrow night 
ifwe remain here.” : 
“But we would sooner or later be able to find the hid- 
iz place of the rebels, and then we could give them a dose 
of their own kind of medicine,” said Captain Garver. 
“There wouldn’t be enough of us left to administer. the 
medicine, 1 fear,” said one. 

“That’s what I th 
The third said the same, and the captain finally made 


k,” from another.. 


up his mind that they were right. ‘‘We will keep a sharp 
lookout for the rest of the night,” he said, “and the first 
- thing in the morning We will break camp and go over onto 
_ the main road and be indy to join the main army when 
it comes back this way after capturing Charleston.” 

This plan was carried out. The redcoats broke camp 
next morning immediately after breakfast, and made their 
"Way over to the main road and went into camp near where 

the Samuels house had stood. It was the intention of Cap- 

tain Garver to await the return of the main army—and 
he did this, but his force was attacked again at night, 

before this happened, and half the remaining number of 
“men were killed and wounded. 


_ When the main army came along a day or so later the 
- captain learned that its mission had been a failure. It had 
failed to capture Charleston; he had failed to strike the 
“Liberty Boys” a blow, and it had been bad for the red- 
_coats all around. The entire army marched back to Sa- 
-vannah. | 


Next day the “Liberty Boys” and the Samuelses and 
-Forrests eame forth from the swamp and went to work to 
rebuild: houses that had been destroyed by the redcoats. 
Many hands makes hight labor, and it did not take long 

to build two good-sized, roomy houses. Then the furniture 

belonging to the Samuelses was carried back by the “ Lib- 
erty Boys” and placed in the new house amid great re- 











_joicing. 
; _Dick had secured information which made him confident 
it w guild be safe for the patriots to return to their howehe 
‘as the redcoats would have all they could do to take care 
of themselves and hold Savannah. 

a The 
week longer and then Dick said they must be going, as 
h The Samuels folks and 
the Forrests and other patriot families hated to have the 


“Tiberty Boys” remained in the neighborhood a 
ere was work to do elsewhere. 
“youths go as they were splendid protection from the red- 


-eoats, and they gathered at the Samuels home to see the 
youths off the day they were to go 
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At last they were ready to start, and then Dick tod 
hold of Daisy Samuels’ hand and conducted her to a -plat- 
It had been built 
easily. 


form that stood near the front gate. 
to enable ladies to mount horses 

Dick Slater led the blushing girl to the edge of the plat- 
form, and, hat in hand, said: “'Three cheers for our beau- 
tiful mascot, the idol of the company !” 

“I'he cheers were given with a will and Daisy was greatly 
pieased, her face flushing with pleasure and her eyes shin- 
ing. Near at hand stood Frank Forrest, a happy look on 
his face. , He felt sure of Daisy now, and was willing that 
she should be admired and honored by these noble-hearted 
“Liberty Boys.” 

“1 believe you owe me a kiss, Daisy!” said Dick, smil- 
ingly. 

“Vor what, Dick—Mr. Slater?” asked the girl, with a 
quick glance at Frank Forrest. 3 

“You know—for bringing Frank back that time. Am I 
to have the kiss?” 

The girl hesitated. “If Frank doesn’t care,” she said. 

“He doesn’t care, Daisy. He said I should have a dozen 
if | wished them, but I shall be satisfied with the one.” 

“T’ll take the other eleven, Dick!” cried the irrepressible 
Bob Estabrook, but he didn’t get them. hn 

Dick kissed Daisy, leaped into the saddle, and then, with 
a wave of the hand and a cheer, the “Liberty Boys” rode 
away at a gallop—and that was the last time the patriot 


families of that region ever saw them. 
THE END. 


The next number (66) of “The Liberty Boys of “16” 
will contain “THE LIBERTY BOYS” WRATH; OR, is 
GOING FOR THE REDCOATS ROUGH-SHOD, mi BYE 
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&s quick 28 a flash | they dashed through the door, which they found locked; but it gave way 2 
against their united weight. They found Fred laying about him witha ~ 
pees ene ae heavy wooden chair, fighting against four men. ; 
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125 The Bradys and the Missing Girl; or, A Clew Found in| 148 The Bradys and the Bank Mystery; or, The Search for a 
the Dark. Stolen Million. | 
146 The Bradys and the Banker; or, The Mystery of a Treas- 149 The Bradys at Cripple Creek; or, Knocking out the “Bad 
ure Vault. Men.” : 
i27 The Bradys and the Boy Acrobat; or, Tracing up a The- 150 Tie Bradys and the Harbor Gang; or, Sharp Work Alter 
| atrical Case. Dark. 
1Z8 The Bradys and Bad Man Smith; or, The Gane of Black | 151 The Bradys in Five Points; or, the Skeléton iv the Cellar. | 
Bar. 152 Fan Toy, the Opium Queen; or, The Bradys and the 
iz9 The Bradys and the Veiled Girl; or, Piping the Tombs Chinese Smugglers. 
Mystery. 1538 The Bradys’ Boy Pupil; or, Sifting Strange Evidence. | 
130 The Bradys and the Deadshot Gang; or, Lively Work on/154 The Bradys in the Jaws of Death; or, Trapping the Wire 
the Frontier. Tappers. 
‘31 The Bradys with a Circus; or, On the Road with the Wil | 45 The Bradys and the Typewriter; of, The Office Boy's. 
Beast Tamers. _ Secret. 
i832 The Bradys in Wyoming; or, Tracking the Mountain Men. 156 The Bradys and the Bandit King; or, Chasing the Moun: 
ig3 The Bradys at Coney Island; or, Tracking the Seaside tain Thieves. 
Crooks. 157 The Bradys and the Drug Slaves; or, The Yeilow Demons 


of Chinatown. 


'34 The Bradys and the Road Agents; or, The Great Dead- : : 
i58 The Bradys and the Anarchist Queen; or, Running Down 


wood Case. 


% , the “Reds.” 
‘35 The Bradys and the Bank Clerk; or, Tracing a Lost Money 
pen ? 159 The Bradys and the Hotel Crooks; or, The Mystery of 
, Room 44. 


16 The Bradys on the mece Track; or, Beating the Sharpers. 160 The Bradys and the Wharf Rats; or, Lively Work in the 
‘27 The Bradys in the Chinese Quarter; or, The Queen otf 


Harbor. 

the Opium Fiends. 161 The Bradys and the House of Mystery; or, A Dark Night’s 
138 The Bradys and the Counterfeiters; or, Wild Adventures Work. 

in the Blue Ridge Mountains. 162 The Bradys’ Winning Game; or, Playing Against the Gam- 
123 The Bradys in the Dens of New York; or, Working on the blers. 

John Street Mystery. 163 The Bradys and the Mail Thieves; or, The Man in the 
i40 The Bradys and the Rail Road Thieves; or, The Mystery Bag. . 

of the Midnight Train, 164 The Bradys and the Boatmen; or, The Clew Found in the 
141 The Bradys after the Pickpockets; or. Keen Work in the River. 

Shopping District. 165 The Bradys After the Grafters; or, The Mystery in the 
142 The Bradys and the Broker; or, The Plot to Steal a Cab. 

Fortune. 166 The Bradys and the Cross-Roads Gang; or, The Great 
148 The Bradys as Reporters; or, Working for a Newspaper ! Case in Missouri. 
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5. 43. THE BOYS OF NEW: YORK END MEN’S. JOKE 
ntaining a great variety of the datest jokes used iby, the’ 
No amateur minstrels is completé without 


the ok. f . 
“No. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER-—-4 
-Sontaining 





ml 


‘a yaried assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
and Trish. Also end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
ment and gone shows. 


BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE) 


~ oO. 45; 7 
| AND JOKE BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Every 
* 50y should obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 

‘ganizing an amateur minstrel troupe. | 

| No. 66. MULDOON’S JOKES.—This is one of the most origina 
ioke books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. I 
= #tont 
+ @Perrense Muldoon, the great wit, humorist and practical joker of 
_ the day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 


abtain @ copy immediately: 

Ne, 7B. OW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Conftaining com- 
glete imstructions .how to make up for various characters on the 
stage; together with the duties of the Stage errs 9s Prompter, 
scenic Artist and Property Man. ny a enue tage Manager. 

». No. $0. GUS, WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 

_ gst jekes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 

s over popular German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome 

+ @loret cover containing a half-tone photo of the author, 


ee  HOUSEKEEPING::. 

__ Wo. 16. HOW TO KHEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—€ontaining 
fall imetructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
ef country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
ae at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 


~ Ne. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of. the most: instructive books 
yom, coeking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meat 

| Ssh, game and oysters; also pies, puddings, Cakes and all kinds o 
gastry, anda grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 


|... .Ne. 87. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for 
) averybedy, boys, g ) 

_ gaake almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
. Packets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


ee 2 ts ELECTRICAL, Ho | 

No. 48. HOW TO MAKB AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 
' Jeripties of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism > 
’ together. with full instructions for making lect via “Poys. Batteries; 
i ste. Py George Trebel wo AT >. Conbaingrs yan Hity il 


Ne On a MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.Coh- 
;aining full directions for making electrical machines, jnduction 

toils ree and many novel toys to be worked’ by electricit’y, 
peBy R. A..R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. | | 
| No. 8T. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
- “arge cellection. of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
| Sogether with illustrations.’:By A. Anderson. | 


boo oe a ENTERTAINMENT. 

|; Ne. 8. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. By Harry 
wenmedy. The secret. given away. Every intelligent boy reading 
his & of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 

tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the 

art, amd create any amount of fun for himself and friends. I[t is the 

yreatest book hae a and theré’s millions (of fun) in it. 
Ne. 20: HOW TO HNTERTAIN AN- EVENING PARTY.—A 

ery valuable little book just published. A complete compendium 


; 
; 


oo 





Oe, fae eo ee eee 


ok games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, étc., suitable 
for parlor of drawing-room entertainment, It contains more for the 
. soney than ye published. 
Ne. 35. HO 


_ gook, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
) sackgammon, ee domi gee, ete, . : 

, No. 86. HOW TO SOLVE .CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 
erp witty easiogs, of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 
: | yings. ae 

_ No. 52, HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy {itt! 
- 3ook, giving the rules and full directions fonrtiaying Hachte, Crib. 


ino, Forty-five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 


; | LAY GAMES.—A coe and useful little 







— ; ts 2 
om Pitch, All Kqurs and many other popular games of dg. 
ome 66. HOW TO DO PUZZL S.—Containing over Hires: bus. 
y tre@ interesting donee and conundrums with key to same. <A 
- vomplete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


| iia ETIQUETTE, | 
| Nos 38. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF HTIQUETTEH.—It 
ee sreke life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
» Ml about. “There's Bonpinest in it. . 
| No. 38. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and eti- 
quette of good society and the easiest and most approved methods 


of appearing to good advantage at parties, ball , 
cata the Wi g parties, balls, the theatre, cares 
Pr ea alten 2 DECLAMATION, 
HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
the m cor ee oo eet COPD EHEDE. Dutch. 
miect, Lankee and Irish dialect pieces, together 
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No. 31. HOW TO BECOMB A SPHA 


little book just issued by Frank Tousey. 


rls, men and women; it will teach you how to |. 


| piled and writteh by Lu Senarens, author of “Bow to, 


PRICE 10 CENTS EACH, 


i. at 
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‘teen illustrations, giving’the different positions uis 
a oc speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing germs fra: 
all’ the popular authorseof prose and 

simple and concise manner possible, | iy | 
No, 49. HOW TO DEBATE.+—Giving rules for conducting ¢ 


~ 


bates, outlines for debates,’ questions, for discussion, and the key 


sources for procuring information‘on the questions given. 
aN SOCIETY. 
No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of flirtatiea ax 
eh. 


fully explained by this:little book. Besides the various me 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it 


No. 4. HOW TO DANCH is the title of a néw. and kemdsemuc 
It contains full teevera: 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ballroom and at pawtiee 


how to dress, and full directions for calling off in all:popular egamay 


dances, 
No. 55 HOW TO MAK LOVE.—A complete. guide te 
courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and 


to be observed, with many curious and interesting things Ret weeny | 


erally known. phe 

No, 17. HOW TO DRESS,—-Containing fall instruction ‘ts tx. 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad Bhs 
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made aR. 

No. 148. HOW TO -BECOME BEAUTIFUL.—One of hp 
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to. the wage 
Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both 
female. ‘The secret is simple, and almost costless, 
and be convinced how to become beautifal. 


BIRDS AND .ANIMALS. 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illus 
coutaining full instructions for the management and trai i 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, 

No. 39. HOV 
RABBITS.—-A useful and instructive book. 
tPated. By Ira -Drofraw. 











Handsomeby 


on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and 
a how to cure skins. .Copiously illustrated. By d. 
Keene. 


able book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing,;. 
and preserving birds, -animals-and imsects; ait 
.. No. 54. HOW TO REEP AND MANAGE PETS:—Gir 
| plete information as to the manner and method of raising, 


Ney 


, tamiag, breeding and managing all kinds of pets; also ghia fa: 


4 
» Risa 
- 14 
“s ; 


instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained 
eight illustrations, making it the most complete book 
ever published, te 


MISCELLANEOUS. | : 











No. 8. HOW TO BECOME. A SCIENTIST. —A useful mac liv 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry?‘ Bays 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, ehemieiie,. Ge: 
directions for making fireworks, ‘colored: fires and gas Dem: 
This book cannot be equaled. age ie 
~No..14, HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete handteok &G 
making ali kinds of candy, ‘ice cream, ay ERD essences; eth 

No. 19. FRANK TOUSEY’S UNITED STATES DIM ve 
TABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDB: ! tite: 


official distances on all the railroads of the United States om _ 


Canada, Also table of distances by water, to foreign perta, Heal’. 
fares'ip the principal cities, reports of the census, etc., ete,,; Biakiny 
it one of the most complete and handy books Ae ee 

No, 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-—& wes. 


derful book, containing useful and practical information im fa‘ 


treatment of ordinary, diseases. and ailments common te éPeir: 
enn Abounding in useful and effective recipes for gemera] cole: 
piaints. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS: AND OOINSiH @sc 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and AFPaARg! 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated. a 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.—By Old King | my 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down: some meth 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adveator 
ee experiences of well-known detectives. 

0. 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work i. 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and ottny 
See erencio, Handsomely illustrated. By. Captain ‘W.@s & 

ney. . 

No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILA « 
CADET.—Containing full explanations how to gain admittance 
course of Study, Hxaminations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Pea” 
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy sles: 
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, autien, 
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.” 

No. 63. HOW TO BECOME 
structions of how,to gain admission to the Annapolis Naw: 
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, deseript!« 
of grounds and buildings, “historical sketth, and everything. @ bays 
should know to become an officer in the United Statey N any Barr 


est Point Military Cadet.” ne 
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FiR.—Containing fowis 2 
requisite to became 


poetry, arranged in the mer ~ 


| tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, whieh bk” 
; | interesting to everybody, both old and young.. You cannot be hay, . 


@ Jarge collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of | without one. 


ye 


Read (its Baal 


No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS —Includiengigs | 
No, 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—& alte 7. 


60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHHR.—@eateis 


adet. 
A NAVAL CADET.—-Complete fia © 
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THE LIBERTY BOYS OF 76 


A Weekly Magazine containing Stories of the American Revolution. 


By HARRY MOORE. 
These stories are based on actual facts and give a faithfal 
account of the exciting adventures of a brave band of American 
youths who were always ready and willing to imperil their lives 
for the sake of helping along the gallant cause of Independence. 
Every number will consist of 32 large pages of ronaing matter, 
bound in a beautiful colored cover. 


Liberty 
Liberty 
Liberty 


Liberty 
Liberty 
Liberty 


Boys of '76; or, Fighting for Freedom. 

Soys’ Oath; or, Settling With the British and Tories. 
Boys’ Good Work; or, Helping General Washington. 
on Hand; or, Always in the Right Place. 
Nerve; or, Not Afraid of the King’s Minions. 
Defiance; or, ‘‘Catch and Hang Us if You Can.” 
in Demand; or, The Champion Spies of the 


Boys’ 
Boys’ 
Boys 


Revolution. 


The Liberty Boys’ 
The Liberty Boys 
The Liberty Boys’ 


Hard Fight; or, Beset by British and Tories. 
to the Rescue; or, A Host Within Themselves. 
Narrow Escape; or, A Neck-and-Neck Race 


With Death. 


The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The 


Liberty 
Liberty 
Libe rty 
Liberty 
Liberty 
Liberty 
Liberty 


War, 


The 
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Liberty 
Liberty 
Liberty 
Liberty 
Liberty 
Liberty 


Boys’ Pluck; or, Undaunted by Odds. 

Boys’ Peril; or, Threatened from all Sides. 

Boys’ Luck; or, Fortune Favors the Brave. 

Boys’ Ruse; or, Fooling the British. 

Boys’ Trap, and What They Caught in It. 

Boys Puzzled; or, The Tories’ Clever Scheme. 

Boys’ Great Stroke; or, Capturing a British Man-of- 


Boys’ Challenge; or, Patriots vs. Redcoats. 

Boys Trapped; or, The Beautiful Tory. | 

Boys’ Mistake; or, “What Might Have Been.” 

Boys’ Fine Work; or, Doing Things Up Brown. 
Boys at Bay; or, The Closest Call of All. 

Boys on Their Mettle; or, Making It Warm for the 


Redcoats. 


The 


Liberty 


Tories. 
The Liberty 
The Liberty 

Thing or Two. 


The Liberty Boys’ Good Spy Work; 


Boys’ Double Victory; or, Downing the Redcoats and 


Boys Suspected; or, Taken for British Spies. 
Boys’ Clever Trick; or, Teaching the Redcoats a 
in 


or, With the Redcoats 


Philadelphia. 
The Liberty Boys’ Battle Cry; or, With Washington at the Brandy 
wine. d 
The Liberty Boys’ Wild Ride; or, A Dash to Save a Fort. 
The Liberty Boys in a Fix; or, Threatened by Peds and Whites 


For sale by all newsdealers. or sent postpaid on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, by _ 
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Own Game. 


The “Liberty Boys’ Scare; 


Big Contract; or, Holding Arnold in Check. 
Shadowed; or, After Dick Slater for Revenge. 
Duped; or, The Friend Who Was an Enemy. 

Fake Surrender; or, The Ruse That Succeeded. 
Signal; or, “At the Clang of the Bell.” 
Daring Work; or, Risking Life for Liberty’s 


Prize, and How They Won It. 

Plot; or, The Plan That Won. 

Great Haul; or, Taking Everything in Sight. 
Flush Times; or, Reveling in British Gold. 
in a Snare: or, Almost Trapped. 

Brave Rescue; or, In the Nick of Time. 

Big Day; or, Doing Business by Wholesale. 
Net; or, Catching the Redcoats and Tories. 
Worried; or, The Disappearance of Dick Slater. 
Iron Grip; or, Squeezing the Redcoats. 
Success : 
Setback ; ov, Defeated, But Not Disgraced. 

in ‘Toryville: or, Dick Slater’s Fearful Risk. 
Aroused; or, Striking Strong Blows for Libert;, 
Triumph; or, Beating the Redcoats at Their 


or,,A Miss as Good as a Mile. 


The Liberty Boys’ Danger; or, ‘Foes on All Sides. 
The Liberty Boys Flight; or, A Very Narrow Escape. 


Tke Liberty Boys’ Strategy; or, Out-Generaling the Enemy. 

Taare Boys’ Warm Work; or, Showing the Redcoats How 
o Fight. 

The Liberty Boys’ ‘Push’; or, Bound to Get There. 

The Liberty Boys’ Desperate Charge; or, With “Mad Anthony” at 
Stony Point. 

The Liberty Boys’ Justice, And How They Dealt It Out. 

The Liberty Boys Bombarded; or, A Very Warm Time. 


The Liberty Boys’ Sealed Orcers: or, Goin 
The Liberty Boys’ Daring Stroke; or, Wit 


Paulus Hook. 
The Liberty Boys’ Lively Times; or, Here, There and Everywhere. 
The Liberty Boys’ “Lone Hand”’; or, Fighting against Great Odds, 
The Liberty Boys’ Mascot; or, The Idol of the Company. 


The Liberty Boys’ Wrath: 


“94 Union Square, New York. 


it Blind. 


or, Going for the Redcoats Roughshod, 
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